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The Absent Saviour 


By Roy Temple House 


UT Mary, when she came where Jesus was, 
Fell down before the Master’s feet, and wept: 
‘*‘ Hadst thou been here, my brother had not died.” 


And Jesus groaned in spirit; did she speak 

But simple truth? Had that dead brother known 
His Lord’s calm presence, breathing life and health 
And confidence and courage night and day, 

Would he have lain three days and nights entombed ? 
And had the sisters known his healing love 

As never absent, never powerless, 

Would they have borne their brother on firm wings 
Of faith, to health again ? 


So you and I, 
Would we but harbor that sufficient Guest, 
Should have no space for vain regrets, for sin, 
Discouragement, unkindness, all the brood 
That drag ourselves and others down. And so 
We whisper (not reproach, but self-reproach): 
**‘ Hadst thou been here, my brother had not died.”’ 








Worse than We Thought 


We never can know how bad sin is while we are 
sinning. For one of sin’s worst effects is that it 
dulls our sensitiveness to sin. We cannot know what 
it is until we give it up. Members of the editorial 
effice force of The Sunday School Times have just 
had a striking illustration of this in a house-cleaning 
experience. An entirely new “dress” of office furni- 
ture and equipment has been installed; and first it 
was necessary to clean out the old. What hidden 
dust and dirt and accumulations of material were 
exposed as the drastic overhauling and clean- -up went 
on! As one member of the force said, “We didn’t 
know how terribly we needed it till we tackled it!” 
Have you cleaned out that storeroom of yours 
lately—“t» the bone”? Try it, and see. You will be 
more glad you did, after it is done, than you can 
possibly expect to be until it is done. That is why 
the joy of complete cleansing in the blood of Christ 





oe utterly beyond the best that we can expect 


t to be. 
x 
Doing It God’s Way 


Every thought arc act of a victorious Christian 
is heaven-high. “As the heavens are higher than 
the earth, so are my ways higher than your ways 
and my thoughts than your thoughts,” God said 
through Isaiah. But when God indwells a yielded 
life, he puts his very mind into that one (Phil. 2:5). 
Dean Peck, of Denver, said in an address in Phila- 
delphia recently : “Moses went to Pharaoh’s court 
to learn letters, and to the back side of the desert to 
learn sense.” ~ Just out of the first school, Moses 
“looked this way and that,” and killed a man. After 
graduation from the second school, Moses “endured, 
as seeing him who is invisible.” One who has noted 
this adds that Moses had at last learned the differ- 
ence between horizontal and perpendicular vision. 
Have we entered into our privilege of heaven-high 
thinking and God’s-way doing? 


Pad 


Primitively Religious 

No Christian should wash dishes, or write poems, 
without relating Christ to these activities. Some 
philosophers tell us that it is impossible for the 
modern man to be as religious as the primitive man. 
For the primitive man, they point out, put a god in 
every object he saw, and therefore every daily act 
of his had a religious significance. But the modern 
man, the theory is, in the evolution of men’s ideas 
of god has placed his god in the sky, and thus re- 


ve 


Betty 


EMBERS of a united family share with each 
Mets their sorrows as well as their joys. 

God has made one great family in Christ, in 
a very real and blessed way, of the world-wide circle 
of readers of The Sunday School Times; and-.those 
who are conducting the paper have need, just now, 
of the fellowship of the others in a testing time of 
sorrow that God’s love has sent to them. 

,lhe family circle of H. Clay Trumbull (who was 
Editor of The Sunday School Times from 1875 until 
his death in 1903) is a large one; the families of 
the children, grandchildren, and great- -grandchildren 
have until recently made up a circle of thirty persons, 
And in all the years from Dr. Trumbull’s marriage 
in 1854 until this year 1917 God had graciously seen 
best to shield this large family from any break 
through tragic or accidental death. But now His 
loving plans and purposes have included just such a 
test; and, with the sorrow, He has abundantly shown 
His sure and undefeatable blessings. 

The youngest member of the family circle was 
little Betty Field, not quite four years old, the daugh- 
ter of Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Field, Jr., young Mr. 
Field being Dr. Trumbull’s grandson. "Their home 
is in Trenton, New Jersey; and the little girl’s father 
and mother were known by many because they were 
her father and mother, for Betty’s rare beauty and 
charm won friends everywhere her little feet car- 
ried her. 

On the morning of Monday, May 14, Betty asked 
permission to go outdoors and play with a neighbor’s 
little boy. -Soon afterward word was brought to 
the young mother that a child had fallen into a 
stream some distance back of the house; could it 
be Betty? Sure that it was not, for the little one 
had never ventured away from near the house be- 
fore, Mrs. Field hurried to the place of the accident. 
A little cap was brought to her out of the water, 
which she recognized as Betty’s. It was not much 
later that the little body was found. And then what 
a desperate, heroic fight for the recovery of life was 
made by friends, physicians, police surgeons, and all 
who battled with: breaking hearts against the odds 
that were too great! Every modern help of expert 
knowledge and medical science was used; but God 
had other plans: he had taken Betty Home. 


moved him from contact with everyday things: so 
he can never regain that attitude which made of 
religion a matter related to every act. Yet just that 
is what Christ asks of every Christian. Whatever 
we do, whether we eat, or drink, or play, or mend 
clothes, or whatsoever we do, we are to do in 
Christ’s name and for the glory of God. If we are 
in Christ, nothing we do should be outside of Him. 
No primitive man can be counted more religious, 


- even in his false way, than the man who walks in 


Christ Jesus. Have we put our God in the sky and 
kept Him there? If so, what we need is to return 
to a “primitive” standard—that of the Apostolic 
Christian: for him, to live was Christ—and nothing 


else was life. 
a 
Religious Infidels 


“Even really religious people are more or less > 


infidels.” That is a sentence written from the lone- 
liness of Soudanese deserts to his relatives at home 
by “Chinese” Gordon. It was written by way of as- 
suring his friends that he had help from ahove 
even when he had little from man. How limited is 
the faith of many who really believe! Is it anything 
less than infidelity to live out our lives in the corral 
of Romans 7, when the continental range of Romans 
8 has been deeded to us? Are we not in a sense in- 
fidels when we refuse to let God take us into his 
intimate confidence as to his future plans for this 
world and the universe? Do they really “believe” 
who say the Bible prophecies can only be understood 
after their fulfilment? A _ half-faith, a wavering 
confidence in God, can only result in spiritual loss. 
“According to your faith be it unto you.” 


Field 


Like a bolt from the sky the blow had fallen. The 
young father and mother were dazed, staggered, 
crushed, heartbroken by the overwhelming shock. 
Betty was their only child. She had filled their 
hearts, their home, their life, and the life of many 
another with such radiant sunshine and joy as only 
a little child fresh from the heart of God can bring 
into life. “And now she was gone, and through a 
catastrophe and with a suddenness that, as another 
young mother said to a friend, made it the cruelest 
possible loss of a little child. 

But with the sudden, lightning-like stroke that had 
fallen upon this Christian home there began now to 
come quiet but increasingly wonderful evidences of 
God’s love. The sweetest and best evidence of all 
was the Christian faith of that grief-stricken young 
father and mother. Blinded with tears, they kept 
“looking unto Jesus”; and we can see Him when our 
tears will not let us see any one or anything else. 
They were supernaturally enabled to rejoice in little 
Betty’s new happiness. Christ was revealed in them 
to their friends and neighbors, and to other members 
of their own family, as never before. A new deep- 
ening and enrichment of their own spiritual life had 
been brought to pass through Mr. Sunday’s evangel- 
istic campaign in Trenton the year before; and now 
the reality of their greater appropriation of Christ 
was being tested and gloriously proved. 

“But that didn’t give little Betty back to them!” 
one may be tempted to cry out. No; it did not. The 
desolation of their hearts was cruelly real, unspeak- 
ably agonizing. But, better than having Betty back, 
they knew that Betty could never be taken away from 
them. They knew that she was theirs, and they were 
hers, for time and eternity. As the young mother 
said through her tears: “I know that this separa- 
tion is only for just a minute compared with all the 
time we shall be together!” Yes, Christ and the 
promises of Christ were the realest, most: precious 
facts in their lives during those dark hours. With- 
out Him it would have been—but they were not 
without Him! 

God made many wonderful lessons of love and 
comfort inexpressibly beautiful to the family and 
the friends in this testing time. 

From the very moment of the “accident” the flood- 
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tide of love from human hearts began to pour in 
upon the dazed, grief-stricken parents. ’s love 


and human love began to have a meaning it had 
never had to them before. 

A big policeman came timidly to the door of the 
house, bringing some flowers with him, and asked if 
he might “see her”; adding, as the tears roiled down 
his cheeks, “I loved her dearly.” 

From a mother, unknown to the family, whose little 
child had been drowned some years before, came a 
great cluster of beautiful roses, 

Rarely does one see such flowers, so many and so 
beautiful, as were sent to surround that flower-like 
little body, wondrous evidences of the spring-time 
resurrection life that is hers in Christ. The very 
resurrection truth itself was made real in a new 
sense to some who looked upon the body of little 
Betty after she had gone to - with Jesus. It was 
such a comfort to remember that it is that selfsame, 
precious, blessed little body that is to be restored to 
the loving father and mother when Christ comes 
again. It seemed to some of us that we had never 
seen anything more beautiful than the graceful little 

‘hand of the child as she lay so quiet in all her 
beauty that day among the flowers. That little hand 
is not going to be lost to her parents and friends. 
The father and mother are going to have, not a 
spirit Betty, not a ghost-like substitute for the 
darling little child that they have held times without 
number in their arms; but that same loved Betty 
in the same loved body, only made more beautiful 
as it is transformed by “the exceeding greatness” of 
God’s power which he “wrought in Christ, when he 
raised him from the dead.” 

The reality of Jesus to a little child has come out 
in wonderful fulness through the precious memories 
of this little girl. Her religious life, like the re- 
ligion of all little children who have been brought up 
in the simple truths of the Gospel, was a dominant 
reality to her throughout her three and a hal‘*years, 

“Where does Jesus live?” she asked her mother 
one day. 

“In heaven, Betty,” answered her mother. 

“Let’s go and see Jesus,” was Befty’s reply. It 
seemed a natural thing to her to suggest this; and 
we may be sure it has seemed a beautifully nat- 
ural thing to her to have her wish fulfilled. 

After she had first been taught to pray, morning 
and night, she asked her grandmother one day 
whether she could pray only at those stated times, 
or whether she might pray at any time she pleased 
during the day. When she was assured that it was 
all right to pray at any time, she took full advantage 
of this privilege, and prayer was a constant thing 
to her, and a constant delight. At times, again, she 
would go up and down the street in front of her 
house, during the day, and make a mental note of 
the names of neighbors for whom she wanted speci- 
ally to pray that night. “Mrs. D,” and “Mrs. L,” and 
so on she would name their names, and make up her 
prayer list. Betty’s faithful work as an intercessor 
was very precious to her pastor as he remembered 
this in his prayer at the side of her grave. 

The Lord’s Prayer was a favorite with her; she 
always repeated it with special interest. The service 
at the grave was made beautifully like a simple gath- 
ering for family worship when, at its conclusion, the 
pastor, Rev. Francis Palmer, suggested that all who 
wished to do so might join with him in the Lord’s 
Prayer, which little Betty so loved; and none who 
were there can ever forget the lifting up of that 
prayer by the hearts and voices of the little group 
that stood close together, while the young father and 
mother had dropped on to their knees by the tiny 
grave. Betty was making the prayer-life more real 
to some for whom she had prayed! 

Certain hymns, of course, were also her special 
joy. “I think when I read that sweet story of old” 
was one of her favorites: 

“ How he called little children as lambs to his fold,— 
I should like to have been with them then.” 


On the Sunday night before that Monday morning 
of her Home-going, the last hymn that she had sung 
was another of her favorites: 

“Saviour, like a shepherd lead us, 
Much we need Thy tenderest care.” 


And it is so good to know that, needing the ten- 
derest care of her Good Shepherd that next day, 
she had it, as in all his loving tenderness he gath- 
ered her closer into his own bosom than ever she 
had been before. 

There was nfo mischance, no mere accident, in 
Betty’s death. That is another precious truth that 
God made very clear in this testing time. The cir- 
cumstances that occasioned her. death were only such 
circumstances as occur a thousand times in the life of 
every child. God does not want Christian parents to 
reproach themselves or any one else for not having 
done this or that which, according to our mere 
human unhccrstanding, might have prevented what 
hi ppened. No; we can be very sure that the Home- 
going of this little child, even in the heartbreaking 
way in which it occurred, was a part of God’s lov- 
ing plan and purpose for his.loved ones. The mystery 
of it is beyond our understanding. But, as Betty’s 
mother plainly saw, while we cannot understand, we 
can in whole-hearted faith believe and accept. For 
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“we know that to them that love God all things 
work together for good.” God's love is in supreme 
control. “Neither death, nor life, . . . nor height, 
nor depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to 
separate us from the love of God, which is in Christ 
Jesus our Lord.” 

_Dr. Trumbull used to say that heaven becomes a 
richer, dearer place to all of us every time one of 
our loved ones is added to the throng that awaits 
us there. And God binds us so wonderfully close 
together, here on this earth, through sorrow. As the 
father of Betty said to a member of the family : 
“It is either joy or sorrow that brings this family 
all together. efore, it was at the time of our 
wedding. Now”—and his voice broke. But the love 
was even deeper, tenderer, more enduring now. God 
knows why. And God knows best. 

















Does “ Resurrection” Always ; 
Mean the Body? 


Allow me to take exception to your answer in Notes 
on Open Letters of March 24, 1917, when you say, 
“ ‘resurrection’ always refers to the body, which is the 
only part of man that neéds to be ‘raised again.’ ” 

I do not so read my Bible. Paul repeatedly speaks of 
a spiritual resurrection in his epistles. Take, for in- 
stance, Colossians 3; Romans 6: 3-11; Galatians 2: 19, 20. 

Also in 1 Corinthians 15 Paul clearly contradicts the 
common teaching that the truth of the resurrection rests 
in the raising of the human or natural body. In the 
first place he draws a sharp distinction between a hu- 
man or natural body, and a spiritual body (1 Cor. 15: 
37-44). Second, he marks the difference between Adam 
and Christ. He states that the future life shall have 
nothing in commén with the Adamic or natural, cor- 
ruptible body, but in that state we shall have a 
Christly, spiritual, or heavenly body. He sums up by 
saying that “flesh and blood cannot inherit the kingdom “ 
of God; neither doth corruption inherit incorruption.” 
Christ himself also teaches the same spiritual truth 
(John 6: 47, 53-55; II : 25, 26; 12: 24, 25).—A New York 
State Reader. 


It should not have been said, editorially in The 


-Sunday School Times, that “ ‘resurrection’ always re- 


fers to the body, which is the only part of man that 
needs to be ‘raised again.’” “Resurrection” does in- 
deed often refer to the body, in the New Testament, 
but it is not limited to the body. The Editor is 
grateful to have attention called to this. 

We find that the New Testament makes parallel 
the death of the body and the death of the spirit; 
and also makes parallel the resurrection of the body 
and the resurrection of the spirit. Thus the unre- 
generate, unsaved, natural man is dead in his spirit— 
even while his body is alive. “Ye were dead through 
your trespasses and sin,” writes Paul to the Ephesian 
believers, of their condition before they had acceptecé 
Christ, “wherein ye once walked” (Eph. 2:1, 2). 
The spiritually dead man is the one who by his sin 
is separated from God, cut off from fellowship with 
God, having none of the spiritual life of God. 

But when these spiritually dead Ephesians ac- 
cepted Christ as their Saviour, what happened? At 
once there was a resurrection! At the end of the 
first chapter of Ephesians (verses 19-23) Paul has 


“pointed out that “the exceeding greatness of his 


[God’s] power to us-ward who believe” is the very 
same “strength of his might which he wrought in 
Christ, when he raised him from the dead.” Paul 
then describes the wonderful exaltation of this resur- 
rection and ascension of Christ, lifted up as He was 
far above every one and every thing in this world, 
with “all things in subjection under his feet.” And 
then Paul immediately goes on to declare, by the 
authority of the Holy Spirit, that God exercised that 
same resurrection power in the Ephesians who had 
believed, and who, although they had been dead 
through their trespasses and sins, God had “made... 
alive together with Christ ..., and raised ... up 
with him, and made .. . to sit with him in the 
heavenly places in Christ Jesus.” 

That is the resurrection of the spirit. To that 
spiritual resurrection that had taken place in all be- 
lievers Paul refers when he writes to the Colossians 
(3: 1-3), “If then ye were raised together with Christ, 
seek the things that are above, where Christ is, seated 
on the right hand of God. . . . For ye died, and your 
life is hid with Christ in God.” And that marvelous, 
miraculous, spiritual resurrection of the believer as 
part of his present life, even now in this world while 
he is living in his corruptible body, is the “victorious 
life” theme of Romans 6: the Christian buried with 
Christ through baptism into death; and, like as 
Christ was raised from the dead through the glory 
of the Father, the Christian also walking in newness 
of life; united with Christ in the likeness of his 
death, and living now and here in the likeness of his 
resurrection; dead unto sin, but alive unto. God in 
Christ Jesus. 

But all this blessed spiritual resurrection experi- 
ence is an earnest and foreshadowing of the actual, 
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literal resurrection of the physical body which is to 
be brought to pass for the believer at Christ’s com- 
ing. The human, physical body of Jesus Christ was 
raised from the dead, and was the firstfruits of the 
believer’s resurrection,—our spiritual resurrection 
now and our bodily resurrection later. Let us be in 
no doubt on this point. It would be a sad and un- 
scriptural mistake to say that Paul contradicts the 
teaching that the truth of the resurrection rests in 
the raising of the human or natural body. The Holy 
Spirit through Paul in the wonderful resurrection 
chapter (1 Cor. 15), makes overwhelmingly clear that 
it is the human, natural body that is to be raised from 
the dead. In its ee its resurrection, it is of 
course to be supernaturally changed. But the human 
body is not discarded, not left behind; Paul nowhere 
uses such words or suggests that. He does not even 
say that the natural body is exchanged for the spirit- 
ual resurrection body, but rather changed, turned 
into, transformed into the resurrection ly. The 
grain of wheat that goes into the ground in one form 
comes out of the ground in another form,—the same 
grain, but changed by the power of God. So of the 
corruptible, physical body that falls into the ground 
and dies; that same body comes out again, yet it is 
not the same when it comes out, because d has 
changed it. “It is sown in corruption; it is raised 
in incorruption: it is sown in dishonor; it is raised 
in glory: it is sown in weakness; it is raised in 
power: it is sown a natural body; it is raised a 
spiritual body. There is a natural body, and there 
is a spiritual body.” 

Jesus made this very plain, and said nothing in 
his entire teaching to the contrary. When, return- 
ing to his disciples in his resurrection ve “they 
were terrified and affrighted, and supposed that they’ 
beheld a. spirit,” “he said unto them, Why are ye 
troubled? and wherefore do questionings arise in 
your heart? See my hands and my feet, that it is I 
myself: handle me, and see; for a spirit hath not 
fiesh and bones; as ye behold me ag ty > And when 
he had said this, he showed them his hands and his 
feet. And while-they still disbelieved for joy, and 
wondered, he said unto them, “Have ye here anything 
to eat? And they gave him a piece of a broiled fish. 
And he took it, and ate before them” (Luke 24: 


37-43). 
“x 
When Jesus Comes Again 


I would like to have you tell me about 1 Thess. 4: 14: 
“For if we believe that Jesus died and rose again, 
even so them also that are fallen asleep in Jesus will 
God bring with him.” 

Who does the bringing,—the Father or the Son?— 
A Vermont Inquirer. 


“God” is a term that includes Father, Son, and 
Holy Spirit. Each of the three persons of the Trinity 
is himself God. In that sense, it is the entire God- 
head that brings to pass the events that will ac- 
company the return to this earth of the second per- 
son of the Godhead or our Lord Jesus Christ. The 
sixteenth verse of 1 Thessalonians 4 reveals that 
“The Lord himself shall descend from heaven”; so 
we know that it is with Jesus himself, our Lord, 
whose coming is so fully declared in the, New Testa- 
ment, that believers who have died before he comes 
will be brought. 

From what place will they “that are fallen asleep in 

Jesus” be brought,—from heaven or the grave? 


Their spirits will be brought from heaven; their 
bodies from the grave. Believers, upon their death, 
go at once to be with Christ (Phil. 1: 20-24). The 
bodies of believers are, of course, in “the grave,”— 
that is, in the place of death here in this earth,— 
until at Christ’s coming they are raised from the 
dead and transformed instantly into their resurrec- 
tion glory (1 Thess. 4: 16; 1 Cor. 35:51, 52). 

Who are the ones brought,—bodies or spirits? 


They are both bodies and spirits. The spirits of 
the- blessed dead, which have been with Christ in 
heaven, are brought from heaven with him, and are 
reunited to their bodies that are raised from the 
dead out of this earth. Thus the sting of death in 
the bodies of believers shall be done away, and their 
redemption shall be completed, as the sons of God 
and creation itself “shall be delivered from the 
bondage of corruption into the liberty of the glory 
of the children of God” (Rom. 8: 19-23). This is 
what believers living and dead are “waiting for”; 
“our adoption, to wit, the redemption of our body” 
(Rom. 8: 23). 

Where are they brought 

“bring with him”)? 


(those whom God will 


To be forever with the Lord,—for “so shall we 
ever be with the Lord,’ But the first reunion at his 
coming, when the redemption of believers is com- 
pleted, body and spirit, is “in the air.” “We that 
are alive, that are left, shall together with them be 
caught up in the clouds, to meet the Lord in the air” 
(1 Thess. 4:17). Sooner or later after that marvel- 
cus reunion believers will be returning with their 
Lord to this very earth, over which they are to reign 
with him (Col. 3:4; 2 Thess. 1: 7-10; 2 Tim. 2:12; 
Rev. 5: 10; 20:6). 
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Adventures in the Promised Land of Prayer | 





Should we pray about tuberculosis, a prodigal, a rainstorm, the 
children’s clothes, a governess, and where to find a hymn? 








: ladies of the Winnipeg Presbyterial had 
arranged a series of meetings in Winnipeg, 
Brandon, Portage La Prairie, and other places, for 
me, about ten in all, On my way north by train I 
caught a severe cold which settled in my chest and 
throat. I knew the ladies who had asked me were 
expecting the collections from the meetings to defray 
my traveling expenses, which would amount to about 
one hundred dollars. Just before reaching Winni- 
peg, and when feeling quite ill, I was enabled to 
commit myself definitely into the Lord’s hands, trust- 
ing him to give me strength and voice for the 
meetings. 

The days that followed can never be forgotten, for 
the bodily weakness, fever, and throat trouble were 
not removed except when I was to give my addresses. 
In each case, though so hoarse before and after 
speaking as to scarcely be able to speak above a 
whisper, my voice cleared for the address. For ex- 
ample, while the guest of Dr. and Mrs. C. W. Gordon 
(Ralph Connor) on the Sunday I was in Winnipeg, 
I was advertised to speak Sunday night in Dr. Gor- 
don’s church. At the supper table my voice seemed 
entirely gone, and I asked Dr. Gordon to be ready 
to speak should I not be able to do so.. Just before 
my time came I slipped up on to the platform behind 
Dr. Gordon, who was praying, and oh, how I cried to 
the Lord for help and courage, for the church was 
packed, even the Sunday-school partition being 
opened to accommodate the crowd. As Dr. Gordon 
introduced me I stepped forward possessed by a feel- 
ing of wonderful peace and confidence. It seemed 
as if I could almost feel One beside me, and never 
before had I felt so completely and-only a channel. 
For oné hour and five minutes I spoke so that every 
one heard distinctly; but when I sat down my throat 
seemed again to tighten. A 
that he had had a man purposely sit in the most dis- 
tant and difficult part of the church to hear, and that 
this man sajd he had heard every word. 

So it was till the end of my appointments. In 
anticipation of further appointments I asked the 
Lord either to heal my throat or provide a way for 
me to get a needed rest. A few days after my rer 
turn to Toronto four of the children were taken 
down with measles, and during the period I was thus 
forced to cancel all meetings my throat was quite 
recovered. 


N ONE occasion I was to leave home on a ten 

days’ trip east to Montreal, Ottawa, and other 
places. Just before leaving, word came that the 
children’s Sunday-school treat was to take place in 
my absence. My little Mary had no nice “best” dress 
fit for such an occasion, and I hoped to get a white 
woolen dress made for her before starting, but could 
not. I knew it would be impossible for me to make 
it’ while away, with so many meetings, so I just 
prayed that the Lord would undertake for me in this 
matter. The very day before I left a lady called, 
saying she had so much wanted to help me in some 
way, and wondered if she could not do some sewing 
for me. It was with dim eyes but a grateful heart 
that I accepted her offer. hen she patos my 
leaving her to make a dress for Mary. I left it all to 
her; and on my return I found that Mary had just 
the kind of dress I had planned for her—a white 
cloth one! “There is nothing too small for His love. 
There is nothing too great for His power.” 


(Fy day in the early summer of that same furlough 
I was looking over the children’s summer clothes, 
and found so much to be done I was fairly over- 
whelmed. I could not possibly do all the sewing that 
needed to be done and keep my appointments too. 
The burden rested very heavily upon me. My hus- 
band urged me to buy ready-made clothes, but I 
knew, as he did not, how expensive they would be. I 
thought he did not understand, and going alone I 
laid my burden before the Lord, asking him to give 
me some clear sign as to whether I should continue 
to take meetings or not: if I should continue the 
meetings, to send me some special gift that would 
enable me to get the ready-made clothes. 

A few days lat r I was speaking at a Presbyterian 
gathering in Western Ontario, when at the close of 
the evening meeting an old gentleman, when shaking 
hands, put into my hand some money. I asked him 
what he wished me to use it for, and he replied, “For 
your children; use this in any way that will help you 
to be free for this work.” My heart rose in thanks- 
giving and, before I saw the amount of the gift, I de- 
cided to accept .it as the token I had asked of the 
Lord. On reaching my room I found the gift was 
twenty dollars gold. On my return to Toronto I 
at once went to ——’s and spent this money on 
ready-made clothes for the children, to save my time 


Dr. Gordon told me later*® 


By Rosalind Goforth 





’ “ He lived in a world of wonders and divine inter- 
itions,”—the historian Green is pointing out 


Wesley after paying handsome tribute to his work 
for Christi ‘ag came ag “It was a miracle if 
the rain stopped and allowed him to set forward 
on a journey. ... One day, he tells us, when he 
was tired and his horse fell lame, ‘1 thought, can- 
not God heal either man or beast by any means or 
without any? Immediately my headache ceased 
and my horse’s lameness in same instant.’” 
Isn’t there a remarkable correspondence between 
the experiences of the Goforths and those of Wes- 
ley? Can any of us really serve God in the high- 
est degree without living in “a world of wonders 
and divine interpositions ” ? 








and strength for the Lord’s work. It was really 
wonderful what that money was able to buy! From 
that time I had no need for anxiety about the chil- 
dren’s clothes. 


A§ WE began to prepare once more for our re- 
turn to China_one serious difficulty faced us. Our 
eldest son could be left to face the world alone, but 
not so our daughter of-sixteen. It was necessary 
that a suitable guardian should be found for her. 

I called upon three different ladies who I thought 
would be most likely to realize some responsibility 
toward the missionary’s daughter, but all three de- 
clined to accept the responsibility. I then saw that 
it was not for me to try to open my own doors, 
but that I must. look to the Lord for this also. I 
prayed that, if he wished me to return to China, and 
to leave my dear child, to send me one to whom I 
could trust her. But a short time passed when one 
day I received a visit from a lady whose life had 
been devoted to the training of young women. She 
was one whose beautiful Christian character and 
ideal womanhood made her the one above all others 
in whose care I could gladly leave my daughter. 
This lady told me how in her early years she had 
hoped to give her life to China, but the way had been 
closed. She now felt the Lord had laid it upon her 
heart to offer to take charge of my child. 

Years have passed since then, and she has ful- 
filled my highest expectations of her. Rarely has an 
answer come more definitely from a loving Father 
than did the offer of this friend, nor indeed one that 
brought greater relief and help; her offer was an 
unmistakable proof that: the Lord would keep my 
child as I gave her up. 


wi addressing a gathering of Christians in 
Glasgow I was giving a certain incident, the 
point of which depended upon a verse of a certain 
hymn. When I came to quote the verse it had utterly 
slipped ftfiy memory. In some confusion I turned to 
the leader, hoping that he could help me out, but he 
said he had no idea what the hymn was. Turning 
again to my address I had to acknowledge that my 
memory had failed me, and feeling somewhat em- 
barrassed I closed my message somewhat hurriédly. 


Sitting down, I lifted my heart in a cry to the. 


Lord to lead me to the verse I wanted if it was in 
the hymn-book used there. I took up a hymn-book 
and opened it, and the very first lines my eyes fell on 
were those of the verse I wanted, though it was the 
last verse of a long hymn. Rising again I told the 
people of my prayer and the answer, and gave them 
the verse. The solemn stillness: which-prevailed indi- 
cated that a deep impression had been made. Some 
two years after, a newly-arrived missionary in China 
told how he had been present at that meeting, and 
—, this little incident had been a great blessing 
Mim. 


to 
ant Nie before we were to leave England for 
China I felt a strong desire to send a gift to five 
different objects, not so much because of what the 
money would do, but to show in a practical way our 
sympathy for these branches of the Lord’s work. 
Going to my husband, who was in the midst of mak- 
ing up his accounts, I asked for five pounds for this 
purpose.- He said it was quite impossible, for he 
found we had barely enough to take us to China. I 
knew he would only too gladly give it to me if he 
could, so did not urge it; but the thought came, why 
did the Lord put it into my heart to do this thing? 
If he really wants me to send these gifts, I reasoned, 
he can send the money to me; and the matter, for the 
time, passed front my mind. That same night’s mail 
brought a letter from an unknown lady enclosing a 
five-pound note. The giver said, “I do not know 
~— nor have I seen you, but the Lord seems to have 


‘led me to send this for you to use as you think best.” 





I may just add that had it been given “for work in 

ina,” as is often the case, I would not have felt 
free to send it to the various objects which the 
Lord had laid upon my heart. . 


| HAD been holding a class for women at an out- 
station some thirty miles southeast of Wei Hwei 


‘Fu, at the home of the elder Dr. Fan. The day be- 


fore I was to return home Mrs. Fan came to me say- 
ing a young lad of about fifteen was very ill. He 
had been in the boys’ school at Wei Hwei, but had 
been sent home by the foreign doctor as far gone 
with tuberculosis of the lungs. Mrs. Fan stated that 
the mother was in great distress over her son, and 
would I go and pray with her? 

When we reached the home we found the lad in a 
truly pitiable condition. He was scarcely able to 
walk, even with assistance. His mouth was swollen, 
his face a ghastly hue, and every movement his 
cough racked his frame. I could not pray for the 
lad, as I thought he was quite beyond hope, and 
~— prayed for the parents. 

m our way home James 5:14, 15 kept coming to 
me as if spoken by a voice. “Is any sick among you? 
let him call for the elders of the church; and let 
them pray over him ... and the prayer of faith shall 
save the sick, and the Lord shall raise him up.” 

I simply could not get away from those words. On 
reaching Dr. Fan’s home I sent for him, and asked 
if he and the other elders would be willing to pray 
with me over the lad. He consented, though at first 
he seemed rather dubious. There were quite a num- 
ber of Christians gathered around as we placed the 
boy in our midst. All knelt down, and I read the 
words from James. I told them plainly that I could 
not say that it was indeed the Lord’s will to heal 
the boy; all that was clear to me was that we must 
obey as far as we had light, and leave the rest in 
God’s hands for life or death. Several prayed, and 
we then dispersed. 

The following morning early I left for home, cir- 
cumstances prevented my return to that place, and 
in time we moved to another field. 

More than two years later while visiting Wei Hwei 
I met Mrs. Fan, who told me that the lad had com- 
pletely recovered and was then working with his 
father. Still a year later Y met Dr. Fan and again 
inquired about the lad; and the doctor told me he 
was perfectly well, without even a cough, and was in 
business in Wei Hwei City. 


E WERE at an outstation in the Wei Hwei 

district holding special meetings, when a letter 
was received from the senior evangelist at Chang Te 
asking us to pray for his son who had, in anger, 
given up his position as teacher in the boys’ school 
at Chang Te and was fast going to the bad. My 
husband wrote to this young man (whom he had 
known from a child), and asked him to visit us dur- 
ing the special meetings we were then holding. 

day or two later the young man turned up, 
ashamed, and apparently only half willing to stay. 
We and the Christians kept praying for him, and 
within a few days he had broken down, confessing 
his sins. 

We persuaded him to go with us to our tiext series 
of meetings, and both my husband and I felt what 
a splendid help he would be to us in our work were 
he to give himself wholly to the Lord for the sal- 
vati-n of souls. For this we prayed. At the second 
series of meetings he again seemed deeply moved, 
and it was then the call came to him to preach the 
Gospel. 

His knowledge of English and his education in the 
mission schools, having graduated from the high 
school, fitted him for a much more remunerative po- 
sition than a simple preacher; but the call was a real 
one. Firmly and quietly he gave up all his selfish 
ambitions, and for more than two years he has been 
my husband’s right-hand man, giving many proofs of 
the reality of his conversion and his whole-hearted 
consecration. 


Ebay summer holiday at Pei Tai Ho was drawing 
to a close. Heavy rains had fallen, making the 
roads to the station, six miles distant, almost im- 
passable. Word had come that our two children, 
Wallace and Ruth, must leave by the Monday morn- 
ing train in order to reach the steamer at Tientsin 
which was to take them to Chefoo, where they were 
attending the China Inland Mission schools. All 
day Saturday and Sunday torrents of rain continued 
to fall, with a fierce wind from the north. 

I rose before daybreak Monday morning, to find 
the rain still pouring down in torrents. I sent our 
servant out to make sure about the chair, cart, and 
donkeys; he soon returned to say that the chair had 
been blown over and the chair-bearers had refused 
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to come. The carters also refused, saying the roads 
were impassable, and even the donkey boys said they 
could not go in the rain. 

Not knowing what to do, I just went alone and 
lifted my heart to God to stop the rain and open 
some way for the children to get to the station. I 
felt a sudden, strong confidence that the Lord would 
help, and going out again I ordered the boy to run 
fast to the wiibiae near by and get fresh donkeys. 


He was unwilling, as the donkey boys had alread 
refused, but I said, “Go at once, I know they will 
come.” 
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While he was gone the children had their breakfast, 
boxes were packed and taken out, and the children 
put on their things; then the rain stopped. Just then 
the boy returned with several donkeys. Within five 
minutes children and baggage were on donkeys and 
en route for the station. A few hours later one of 
the donkey boys returned with a hastily written note 
from Ruth saying they had reached the station with- 
out any mishap and quite dry, for it had not rained 
all the way over, but had started to pour again after 
they got on the train, and the rain continued for 
days after. . 








Was it an answer to prayer, after all ? 









John’s Monument 


By Ida Alexander 





(Concluded from last week’s issue.) 


Tee year promised well for the fund. The 
weather was favorable; the fruit trees promised 
a bumper crop; the chickens did well, both in 
the laying of eggs and in the raising of their families. 
Mary and Bessie kept well, with the health whose 
root lies in happiness and the fulfilment of hope. 
They were seldom idle. The old stocking began to 
bulge opulently. By tacit consent es / refrained 
from counting it. But whatever sum could be spared 
from their daily needs went into it. 

The jelly-making season was a busy one. Glass 
after glass of clear and perfect jelly found its way 
te the waiting market. 

It was after the last fruit was disposed of that 
Bessie spoke, tentatively: “Seem’s it must a’. growed 
guite a bit by now.” 

“Yes,” assented Mary. “I was tryin’ to figure it 
out in bed last night. There was eleven for them 
fryers an’ old hens we sold. We sold quite a few 
eggs. There was something from fresh fruit. An’ 
I Toor count o’ the jelly long ago. But the land 
knows we worked hard an’ faithful, an’ got away 
with a turrible big lot. I been thinkin’—” 

“So’ve I,” interrupted Bessie. “I believe our re- 
ward's right in that stockin’ waitin’ to be took out. 
Let’s look.” 

Mary agreed with a nod. Bessie brought the old 
stocking and passed it to her. The hands of Mary 
trembled. She put them over her face for a mo- 
ment. Then she pushed the stocking back to Bessie. 

“You look,” she said. “I—I ain’t got the courage, 
somehow.” 

She closed her eyes a moment, and Bessie knew she 
prayed. 

A prayer welled up from her own heart, as she 
took the stocking and tumbled the contents on the 
bed. 

The coins gave an encouraging jingle as they fell. 
Some were bright, but many had the dulness of coins 
long put away. Mary’s work-worn hands strayed 
lovingly among them. 

“Be enough!” she adjured them. “Be enough to 
tell everybody about my John!” 

Bessie began to sort the coins with capable hands— 
the ten cent pieces together, the twenty-five cent 
pieces in a pile, the dollars and half dollars in an 
imposing row, and the few gold pieces by themselves 
in lonely splendor. Then she took paper and pencil 
and began to add the sums together. Mary drew in 
her breath sharply and half hid her face, as the total 
was reached. 

Bessie spoke quickly. 

“We got it, Mary,” she cried. “We got it, an’ 
over.” 

They cried a little together then, quietly and hap- 
pily. They had almost put away tears and they did 
not cry long now. Soon they were making their 
eager plans, both to go together and pick out the 
monument for which they had toiled so long. 

“I’m so happy,” Mary said, “so happy. An’ so 
much is owin’ to you. I'd a’ never had the courage 
to get through alone.” 

“If I earned it every cent, ’stead o’ just part,” 
said Bessie, “’twouldn’t never begin to pay the debt 
I owe. Do you ‘think I’d ever forget you an’ John 
takin’ me in, makin’ me welcome, when I had no 
place to go?” 

“*Twarn’t nothin’,” Mary assured her. “’Twould- 
n’t o’ been nothin even if you was no kin. Don’t 
think o’ that. Do you know, Bessie, all these months 
we ain’t decided what to put on it? I’m minded to 
take a walk over to Parson Easton, an’ ask him 
about it.” 

“So do,” answered Bessie. “He'll be sure to 
know.” 

But she did not find the old minister at home. She 
left her question with his wife. 

“Knowin’ John so well,” she explained, “he'll be 
certain to know what’s fittin’, an’ who we can get to 
write it.” 

She walked slowly across the pleasant fields toward 
home, smiling to herself. Halfway there she. paused. 


—= 


“I believe I'll just look in on Eliza Thompson,” 
she said. “She was so interested in it. An’ she'll 
be glad we got it. I ain’t seen her in a coon’s age.” 

Eliza Thompson opened the door herself. Her ee 
was ashen. Her eyes red with weeping. She held 
out her arms to her friend with a pitiful plea for 
comfort. 

“O-h-h!” she cried. “Oh, Mary!” 

Mary Linton gathered the trembling figure to her 

“What is it?” she asked. “Some one sick?” 

“Oh, much worse! Much worse! Don’t ask me!” 

It was half an hour or more before she had stum- 
bled forth her story. She did it in broken sentences, 
interrupted by fits of weeping. 

“My Tommy’s stole!” she cried. “You'd never 
a’ thought o’ that, would you, Mary? You remember 
what a cunning baby he was—so purty an’ innercent 
an’ sweet? Oh, I can’t believe he:done it! He was 
—why, you know how good he was, you that’s knowed 
him all his life. But he took it, they say. An’ I 
s’pose it ain’t a lie! Oh, I’m feared it ain’t a lie! 
His father went right up, an’ Mr. Easton. It was 
bad company done it—jest that—an’ he so young, an’ 
away from home an’ all. His father promised not 
to scold him—he’ll be suffering enough, my poor 
boy! We—we was always honest. We didn’t have 
much money, but we was honest, Now his good 
name gone Oh, what shall I do? Whatever 
shall I do?” 

Mary. Linton comforted her silently, There. is 
little to say to assuage the suffering of shame. 

“Anything else!” the mother cried. “Anything, 
anything but this! . Why, it seems jest yesterday he 
was a baby at my knee! I can’t believe they'll send 
my boy to jail!” 

“No, no,” Mary assured her. “They’d never be 
so cruel as that. It ain’t in nature—to ruin his whole 
life for one little slip. I can’t think they’d do that 
to Tommy.” 

“Yes. Didn’t I tell you? He has to go, lessen the 
money’s paid. An’ we can’t do if. Last year was a 
bad year. We didn’t make nothin’, an’ run behind. 
Oh, but it was a heavenly year to this! If they’d 
give us time, we could raise it. But they won’t. It 
has to be back by to-morrow. Mr. Easton, he hasn’t 
got it. No one I'd be willin’ to tell has it. I—you 
know, Mary, what a dear boy Tommy was?” 

“Yes, I know How—how much is it?” 

“Over three hundred. An’ us an’ Mr. Easion to- 
gether can’t raise a third o’ that.” 

Mary Linton walked unseeingly home across the 
fields. Something had gone out of the day for her. 


- Tears fell unheeded down her wrinkled cheeks. 


“John! John!” she whispered to herself. 

She stumbled forth the story to Bessie, much as 
the boy’s mother had done to her, 

“An’ we got to help,” she concluded, with a quiv- 
ering lip. “John’s monument has to go to save the 
boy, Bessie.” 

Bessie shook her head disapprovingly. 
as wouldn’t,” she said. “We ain’t no call to do 
that.” 

“Yes, we have. Maybe you don’t hear it. An’.I 
tried not to. All the way comin’ home I tried to 
stop my ears. But it’s there, Bessie. The call is 
clear.” 

“It ain’t soundin’ for me. I’m sorry enough for 
’em. But I don’t believe it’s right to take the monu- 
ment from a good man to give to a boy as stole.” 

j ane want it!” cried Mary. “Why, you knew 
ohn—” 

Bessie sat a while in silent thought. Bit by bit the 
hardness that the hard years had graven faded from 
her face. Something of light touched her gaunt 
features. Presently she arose, her old face working. 
ame brought the stocking and placed it in Mary’s 

and. 

“Yes, I knew John,” she faltered. 

It was the next day that the old minister came to 
Mary, while she sobbed quietly in the dusk. She 
was whispering broken explanations to John as if he 
were near. 

“I—I couldn’t help it, John, dear,” she sobbed. 
“You'd a’ done it yourself. I know you won't blame 
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me. An’ I don’t love you none the less ’cause I give 
your monument away.” 

Then, as the gate clicked, she looked up. 

The old minister came in and sat down beside her. 
His eyes viewed her tenderly in the gathering dusk. 

It was a moment or so before she spoke, in little 
broken breaths. ; 

“It—it—don’t seem—right—to cry. But—you know 
—Mr. Easton—” 

His eyes, his tone, were full of understanding. 

“I know, my child.” 

“I wouldn’t undo it—not for worlds an’ worlds! 
You know that, Mr. Easton?” . 

Again his deep voice of pity. 

“T know.. I know.” 

“But—but—it don’t seem possible I can’t never do 
that for John. I can’t believe it. I—I—it seemed 
an answer to my prayer. I thought the monument 
was an answer to my prayer. An’ now it’s gone. 
An’ there wasn’t no answer.” : 

He put out his hand and laid it on her bowed head. 
His words that made all clear before her, that lifted 
forever what measure of regret still lay on her heart, 
fell both softly and solemnly. 

“It was an answer to your prayer.” 

She searched his face with her troubled eyes. 

“An answer to your prayer, my child,” he repeated. 
“Tt is,” he went on, his eyes looking off into the dis- 
tance, “as if John reached out from the grave and 
drew one more soul to Christ. And the monument 
is there—the most precious, most beautiful one the 
world ever has known. It reaches from ‘earth to 
heaven.” 

He broke off. And then fimished in tender speech: 

“John’s monument is a man, a repentant man, who 
through suffering has found his Saviour.” 

San Mateo, CAL. 

Set 


Eight Bright Suggestions for a 
Sunday Afternoon 
By Mrs. M. A. Laine 


ECURE two miniature colored Lesson Picture 
cards. Cut one of them into squares, strips, or 
odd shapes. Keep them in an envelope, until 
needed for a small child to use as a puzzle. Any 
other two pictures that are alike can be used in the 
same way. 
Let each child trace with slate and pegcil, or on a 
small blackboard with chalk, or paper and pencil, 
his own hand, and write on the fingers and.thumb a 


short Bible verse; or four. lines of:.a hymn. . Father. ; 


or mother may draw the baby’s hand and write for 
him. Each one’s work is shown in turn and read 
aloud. 

Cut from old magazines pictures of mission work 
among children for a scrap book. Place the home 
mission pictures in one envelope,.and the foreign in 


envelopes according to countries, writing under. 


them the titles. Use only scissors on Sunday, leaving 
the sticky _paste-pot for another day. Keep the 
book for Sunday use in a box for Sunday toys. 

Name different rooms in the hoyse for different 
foreign countries. If you have a collection of curi- 
osities from these places, or photographs of mis- 
sionaries, put them in the proper rooms. Let the 
hall between the rooms be the ocean; then cross 
the ocean to the different countries, and talk about 
and pray for the missionaries of that land. 

Let El who are old enough write in their 
own' words something about the life of a favorite 
Bible character, not forgetting to add their ages to 
their signatures. It is interesting to read these com- 
positions a long time afterwards. 

A large cheap blank book with lead pencil at- 
tached is a good thing. . Separate letters to father 
and mother may be written on its pages, which are 
torn out, folded, addressed, and delivered by the 
writers to the one addressed. That person may be 
in another room, or may be entering the street door 
just coming from the church. Sometimes these let- 
ters contain enclosures of tissue paper on which has 
been traced a blackboard illustration or the Golden 
Text of some Sunday-school lesson help. They may 
contain original drawings, hard to make out, or 
pictures that have been colored with crayons. Per- 
haps there may be only the words “I love you,” 
decorated with small stars. 

Have a number of capital letters which have been 
cut .from newspapers and pasted on cardboard. 
Throw them on the table and allow the small chil- 
dren to find the letters which the older ones require 
to form sentences such as: “Even a child is known 
by his doings”; “He that ruleth his spirit is better 
than he that taketh a city”; “In honor preferring 
one another”; or simply “Be kind.” Without mak- 
ing an application of such texts at the time they 
are formed, let them remain in the memory, and 
watch for opportunities to train children to carry 
out the spirit of them in the midst of Sunday 
amusements, as on other days. 

Parents may.consider it good for the baby, or even 
older children, to amuse themselves with a doll—it 
may. be a. “Sunday doll.” But if an older girl 
should, on some Saturday night, of her own accord, 













































































LESSON FOR JUNE 17 (John 20: 1-18) 


say, “Now, dolly, you must go to sleep until Monday, 
for to-morrow I am going to church and Sunday- 
school,” she is choosing for herself a way to “Re- 
member the Sabbath day, to keep it holy,” and should 


_be encouraged in this as in any right choice. If how- 
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ever, at any time the same child should say to her 

baby sister, “I have done with dolls on Sunday, and 

you ought not to play with them,” this spirit should 

be discouraged. She is trying to choose for another. 
Toronto, Ont. 





Try a Young People’s Life Meeting! 


Why boys and girls, who dreaded “ goody-goody ” 
: lectures, er-meeting 


remained to the aft 


By Howard Spangler 





« Men act as though God threw down before them an assortment of plans from which 
they might choose what pleases them. But itis not true. It is God’s to choose. It 
is ours simply to ascertain and obey. For next in its eternal moment to the salvation 
of a soul is the guidance of the life of a child of God.”” Is there any better way to em- 
phasize this vital fact, so well stated by James H. McConkey in his leaflet “ The 


God-Planned Life" (published by Fred Kelker, Harri 


sburg, Pa.), than by such a young 


people's life meeting as this one proved to be? 


Meeting to which they had been so cordially 
invited last winter was to be addressed by 


Wie the young people learned that the Life 


_ missionaries and college presidents, they were at 


first a little skittish or skeptical. “I do believe,” 
said one girl, “that they want to make missionaries 
out of all of us.” 

When the Men and Millions Team came to our 
city, one of the first requests they made of us was 
that we arrange this Life Meeting, to which should 
be invited all of our young people who were in high 
school or college. This Team, by the way, repre- 
sented the efforts of our Brotherhood to raise 
$6,000,000 for the missionary and educational inter- 
ests of the brotherhood, and the enlistment of 1,000 
workers for home and foreign mission fields. It was 
their purpose at this. meeting, they announced, to 
place before the young folks the opportunities and 
calls of Christian service. 5 

A Friday evening was selected as the most suitable 
time. The Ladies’ League volunteered to provide a 
dinner as a compliment to the young folks. With 
these preliminary arrangements made, the young peo- 
ple were invited. and urged to forward their accept- 
ances at once. Many took the invitation at its face 
value and accepted at once. It should be stated that 
the purpose of the meeting was set forth in the plain- 
est’ possible terms. It was explained that the men 
who. would address the meeting were men of wisdom 
and‘ good judgment, and that they would endeavor 
to’ throw light upon the topic, which no doubt was 
uppermost in the mind of every thoughtful student, 
viz., the choosing of a life work. 

To counteract any mistaken ideas, as that there 
was to be an effort to bundle all the young folks 
off to heathen lands, willy willy, teachers of the Bible 
School classes whose members were concerned were 
also invited. -They took the matter up with their 
scholars, in class and individually. The pastor spoke 
of it from the Bible School platform and in the pul- 
pit, urging the importance of the students attending 
the meeting and of the parents persuading their chil- | 
dred to attend. . ; 

The evening for the meeting came, and with it 
three score of our high school and college students 
and their teachers. Six visitors, members of the 
Men and Millions Team, were present as guests of 
honor and speakers. The dinner was served at small 
tables; seating but ten each. The guests of honor 
and the teachers were first escorted to the dining- 
room and seated, a guest and a teacher at each 
table, one at either end. The young people were then 
told to sit with their teachers. This arrangement 


proved exceedingly helpful in breaking up any stiff- - 


ness that might otherwise have existed. It also pre- 
vented the grouping of the students and the visitors; 
it also served to bring the two classes into intimate 
contact during the dinner hour. Before the first 
course had been disposed of the groups at each 
table were engaged in interesting and animated con- 
versation. 

At one table, occupied by the Boy Scouts, the 
missionary from the Belgian Congo was telling of a 
hair-raising encounter with a hippopotamus; or of 
a long canoe trip up the Congo; of an experience in 
a tropical storm; of native customs, or of the fidelity 
of an African Christian. A class of girls sat at a 
table with the president of the National Woman’s 
Missionary Society, who in a charming manner re- 
lated personal experiences in connection with her 
work. * Another table had at its head the president 
of our nearest church college. The teacher at this 
table was a former Rhodes scholar. The college 
president’s son had just been announced as the next 
Rhodes scholar from Ohio... Naturally, Rhodes 
scholarships was one topic of conversation at this 
table. The missionary from China sat with the 
Chinese student and talked of matters concerning 
the Sunrise Kingdom. And so it went around the 
room. ; 

The frivolous, light-minded boy or girl, for an 
hour at least, was led to think of the serious things 


of life; the diffident dined with and conversed with 
men of prominence, a possibility only to be cherished 
heretofore. Of course, jokes were cracked; stories 
were told. But the conversation in the. main was of 
a very high order—life aspirations, calls of service, 
opportunities, life investment. 

After the dinner the Feam took charge, the presi- 
dent of the Home Moola Society iene He 
introduced in turn the speakers, who spoke briefly 
of their own work. The missionary to China 
told of the opportunities for life investment in China; 
and of the returns. The missionary to Africa related 
the story of the transformation of a native from the 
son and heir of a witch doctor to a Christian evan- 
gelist and elder in the native church. Latin Ameri- 
ca’s call was voiced by the president of the woman’s 
society. The head of the Ministerial Relief Society 
told of the respect in which the ministers and mis- 
sionaries are held, and of the provisions now being 
made to care for the aged and infirm of these pro- 
fessions. 

Then came the college president. In no uncertain 
terms he presented the united call of the United 
States, of Latin America, of Africa, of China, of the 
world. He stated frankly that it was not the wish 
or desire of the leaders that every young man or 
woman should enter the ministry or mission field. 
The other professions needed recruits as well; more- 
over adequate support could not be provided were 
all missionaries, ‘He only wished*to emphasize the 
need of each young person giving careful consider- 
ation to the choosing of a life work, and not drifting 
into something, as the majority are now doing. It 
was urged that in making a choice one should keep 
ever in mind that the investment of life was con- 
cerned and that one ought to decide only with the 
thought in mind of rendering the largest service. 

To close the meeting, “Declaration of Purpose” 
cards were distributed among the students. These 
cards read as follows: “Believing that I should ac- 
cept as my life calling that form of Christian ser- 
vice which will enable me most effectively to advance 
the kingdom of God, I gladly make this declaration 
of my purpose: (1) To examine the world field 
with reference to opportunities for life investment; 
(2) To read God’s Word regularly, to pray con- 
stantly, and to seek the help of Christian friends in 
order to find out just what life task to undertake; 
(3) And to secure as adequate preparation as possi- 
ble in a Christian college for my life work.” Fo!low- 
ing this were blanks for the name, address, date, 
local church, high school grade or college class, and 
the question, “Do you expect (or desire) to enter 
college?” This card was in duplicate, the lower 
portion being kept by the signer as a witness of his 
decision. ’ 

With scarcely an exception the students signed the 
Declaration of Purpose cards, and without any undue 
pressure being exerted. 

Before dismissing the gathering it was stated that 
the speakers would be pleased to counsel privately 
with any of the young people in respect to choosing 
a life work. The “after-meeting” lasted nearly as 
long as the formal session. Not within the experi- 
ence of the writer have our young people remained 
so long following the close of any of our meetings. 
They- seemed untiring that evening. Questions of 
every sort were asked. Some were about school; 
others regarding fields of work—home and foreign. 
By the time the last person had left, this group of 
our young folks had gotten an intimate glimpse into 
the lives of men and women who had deliberately 
chosen active lines of Christian service for the in- 
vestment of their lives; and for a whole evening had 
had their thinking directed in a most intelligent and 
serious manner towards their own life work. 

The results? Of course it is too early to tabulate 
them. Only eternity can properly value such a 
meeting. However, one young man, a high school 
senior, has definitely decided that instead of entering 
the State University for a course in agriculture, he 
will take two years in his church college before 





313 


beginning the agriculture course. These two years 
in a Christian college, surrounded by an atmosphere 
filled with thoughts and plans of world-wide scope, 
will be invaluable in giving him perspective. They 
may change his whole career. He may follow out his 
present desire to become a scientific agriculturist, 
but use his knowledge in one of the famine-stricken 
fields of the heathen world in teaching the natives 
—_ to wrest their subsistence from an unwilling 
soil. 

To the workers in this church and Bible School, 
the Life Meeting was a revelation. Many anxious 
thoughts had been directed towards finding a way 
to lead the young folks into Christian callings. Here 
was a way in which to direct their thinking toward 
that end. So well pleased were the students with 
the meeting that it was definitely decided in the mind 
of the pastor to make the Life Meeting an annual 
function in his church and school. 


CLEVELAND, OuHI0., 
tdi? 


In a Belgian Loft 


(Reprinted from ‘‘ The Record of the United Free Church,"’ 
of February, 1915) 


T WAS a Sunday morning in Belgium. There had 

been a sharp engagement, and the British troops, 
holding a village, had been hurriedly forced by great 
masses of the enemy to retire. In the confusion 
three Scottish privates and a corporal had been cut 
off in the streets, and had backed into the first open 
door they came to. The occupants had fled, and they 
made their way up a long staircase, intending to find 
the roof and watch events. from there. But it 
ended in an empty loft, where there was only a sky- 
light beyond their reach, 

“Better lie low for a while,” suggested the corporal, 
as they stood listening to the terrible sounds outside. 
The Germans were evidently burning, looting, and 
killing. Now and again they heard screams and the 
discharge of rifles; sometimes an explosion would 
shake the building, showing that houses were being 
blown up; while the smell of burning wood pene- 
trated to their retreat. This went on for hours. The 
soldiers knew they would be discovered sooner or 
later, and expected no mercy, as the enemy would be 
sure to invent some excuse for putting them to death. 

Suddenly the corporal said: “Lads, it’s time for 
church parade; let’s hae a wee bit service here; it 
may be oor last.” The soldiers looked a little aston- 
ished, but they piled their rifles in a corner and came 
and stood at attention. The corporal took out a 
small Testament from his breast pocket and turned 
over the pages. 

“Canna we sing something first? Try ye’re hand 
at the Twenty-third Psalm. Quiet noo—very quiet.” 


“Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 
Yet will I fear none ill: 

Foz thou art with me; and thy rod 
And staff me comfort still.” 


There wasn’t much melody about the tune, but the 
words came from the heart. 

Then the corporal began :— 

“Fear not them which kill the body, but are not 
able to kill the soul: but rather fear him which is 
able to destroy both soul and body in hell. Are not 
two sparrows sold for a farthing? And one of them 
shall not fall on the ground without your Father. 
But the very hairs of your head are numbered. Fear 
ye not therefore, ye are of more value than many 
sparrows.” 

As he read there were loud shouts from below; 
doors banged, and glass was smashed. But he went 


on: 

“He that findeth his life shall lose it; and he that 
loseth his life for my sake shall find it.” 

He ended, and his grave face took on a wry smile. 

“I’m no’ a gude hand at this job,” he said, “but we 
maun finish it off. Let us pray.” 

He stood with the Book in his hand, and the others 
knelt and bowed their heads. His memory went 
back to the days of family worship in his father’s 
cottage, and he tried to remember the phrases he had 
heard. A little haltingly, but very simply, he com- 
mitted their way to God, and asked for strength to 
meet their coming fate like men. 

While he prayed a heavy hand thrust open the door, 
and they heard an exultant exclamation and then a 
gasp of surprise. Not a man moved, and the corporal 
went calmly on. After a pause he began with great 
reverence to repeat the Lord’s Prayer. 

That a German officet or private was standing there 
they realized; they did not see, but they felt, what 
was taking place. They heard the click of his heels, 
and they knew that he also was standing at attention. 
For a moment the suspense lasted, and then came the 
soft closing of the door and his footsteps dying away. 

The tumult in the house gradually ceased, and soon 
afterward the storm of war retreated like the ebb of 
the tide, and quiet fell upon the village and remained 
upon it. At dusk the four men ventured forth, and 
by making a wide detour worked round the flank of 

¢ enemy and reached the British outposts in safety. 
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A Lord’s Day in the New York Tabernacle 


How some of the eight and some of the three hit the trail, and how some of the others didn’t 
By Joseph Addison Richards 





my enthusiasm over the New York campai 

hitherto! For had I been letting come to the 
end of my pencil all there was in -~ heart about the 
“Glory Barn” and its scenes I should have no glow- 
ing description left; and even now I shall have to 
be careful,—for I am sure, according to the old re- 
vival hymn, that “It’s better farther on.” 

Haven’t you noticed that when Billy preaches 
things come to personal Brips in no time at all? This 
is a personal experience; I haven’t been out of the 
tabernacle this afternoon of this day of our Lord, 
back home, more than three-quarters of an hour and 
my heart is just leaping with joy at the things I 
have heard and the things I have seen. And I am 
sitting down to tell you about them, and may God 
help me to give you a faithful story of the victory 
at the tabernacle to-day. I want to give you a clear 
echo of the grace of God as poured forth to-day in 
“Old New York,” as Billy calls it. — : 

Sunshine, crowds, song, expectation, enthusiasm,— 
all these to begin with. Picture it for yourselves. 
lt is the story of the Garden, although the text is 
taken from the conversation at the Last Super, 
“Lord, is it 1?” And we, who were church officers 
in the Greater City, had received special tickets be- 
cause, as the letter accompanying them said, Mr. 
Sunday was to preach particularly to church officers 
this afternoon. 

Billy made four groups of the modern church 
membership, according to the groups of disciples in 
the garden of Gethsemane and just outside. 

And then he began traveling back and forth up and 
down the platform addressing himself to those four 
groups. Yes, there were four groups, although he 
only made three. Can you hear that strained, 
raucous voice as it quivers with intensity of love and 
hate, hope and fear,—through it the voice of God in 
awful denunciation and in winning, pitying appeal? 
Can you see that lithe, wiry form yielding itself to 
every thought, every emotion of the Spirit of God 
in human expression—can you see and hear? I 
wish you could! f 

“And when they had sung a hymn, Jesus, with the 
eleven disciples, went out and crossed the Brook 
Kedron and entered into the Garden of Gethesemane. 
This brings me to the subject of my sermon: “The 
Three Groups in the Garden.’ 


He. glad I am that I have been restraining 


“They were not grouped by their rating in Brad- - 


street or Dun. Every man classified himself, and you 
do the same. You are where you are because Jesus 
knows he cannot trust you in a more responsible 
place. Judas classified himself with God’s enemies. 

“The first group was near the edge of the garden; 
the second group farther in the garden, while jesus, 
we are told, was a stone’s throw farther on. The 
first group of disciples was so near the edge of the 
garden that they would have had only a short dis- 
tance to go to have been outside where Judas was, 
with the scribes, Pharisees, and the mob... . 

“Eight in the first group. Three in the second 
group. Jesus alone forms the third. The largest 
number in the first group. Farthest from Jesus. 
Nearest to the world. That has always been true of 
every church that I knew anything about. Ask the 
minister for a list of his members; then sit down 
and check off the prayer-meeting members. You will 
find the largest number nearer the card party and 
wine supper; closer to the world than to the cross 
of Christ. The nearer you get to Jesus the more 
elbow room you will have, and the smaller the 
TONG... 0 

“Again, the position of each group determined the 
amount of revelation of God’s truth to them. Jesus 
Christ had nothing whatever to say to that mob out- 
side with Judas in their midst,—not one word ex- 
cept, ‘Repent, repent, repent.’ What did he say to 
the eight? Poor, pitiful message, ‘Sit ye here.’ ... 

“But look what he said to the three: ‘Watch and 
pray, lest ye enter into temptation; the spirit indeed 
is willing, but the flesh is weak.’ And then Jesus 
went off a stone’s cast, and communed with his 
Father, and cried, Let this cup pass from me; never- 
theless, not as I will but as thou wilt.” 

Finally came the wondrous call, the call to the 
groups of eight and the groups of three. And how 
they flocked as doves: to their windows, men and 
women, serious-faced, touched to the quick by the 
searching words of the Spirit-inspired speaker. 
Church officers, church members, hundreds, to 
almost two thousand of them pressing up to take 
Billy Sunday by the hand. 

Where was I? I was standing at the rail between 
the platform and the sawdust trail, with quivering 
lip and moistened eye, thanking God for this won- 
drous stirring among the people, when all of a sud- 


den something happened,—but let me-tell it in a 
letter I have just written: 


Dear Jor: 

It was a wonderful day at the tabernacle, and 
particularly a wonderful afternoon. Three thou- 
sand six hundred and six people hit the trail, Chris- 
tians and non-Christians, and it was a record day 

‘for Billy Sunday; but the reason I write is on ac- 
count of an incident that will interest you. 

After the great sermon in the afternoon I stood 
watching the crowd of earnest men and women 
surge up to shake hands with Billy, when a young 
woman plucked me by the sleeve and said, “Can 
you tell me, sir, where I can find a man personal 
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Leave the Miracle to Him 


By Thomas H. Allan 
“ Whatsoever he saith unto you, do it.”—John 2:5 


These verses were written about twenty years ago and dedicated to 
the Africa Inland Mission. They are sent to The Sunday School 
Times by a reader who says: ‘‘ They Coogee into my life about 
twelve years ago when I first began to know the sweetness and joy of 
a dedicated life. They have been a source of much inspiration 
the years of service that have followed.” 


“ HATSOE’ER He bids you—do it!” 
Though you may not-understand ; 

Yield to Him complete obedience, 
Then you'll see His. mighty hand. 

** Fill the waterpots with water,”’ 

e Fill them to the very brim; 

He will honor.all your trusting,—- 

LEAVE THE MIRACLE TO HIM! 


Bind your Isaac to the altar, 
Bind him there with many a cord; 
Oh, my brother, do not falter, 
Can’t you fully trust your Lord? 
He it is who watches o’er you, 
Though your faith may oft be dim; 
He will bring new life to Isaac,— 
LEAVE THE MIRACLE TO HIM! 


See them march around the city, 
Scarce a sound from day to day; 
Scoffers from the walls deride them— 
“Jericho can stand such play!” 
But the Lord’s time cometh swiftly, 
Then they shout out with a vim; 
Look, the walls are tottering, falling,— 
LEAVE THE MIRACLE TO HIM! 


Face to face with hosts of Midian, 
Gideon’s men are sifted out; 

Forth they go, these chosen heroes, 
With no sword, the foe to rout. 

Do you wonder if the vict’ry 
Can be gained by band so slim ? 

See! Jehovah’s sword is gleaming,— 
LEAVE THE MIRACLE TO HIM! 


Watch that scene on plains of Dura’; 
See that Hebrew martyr band 
Firmly standing for Jehovah, 
Trusting in His hidden hand. 
“ He is mighty to deliver” 
From the power of death so grim ; 
Fiery furnace cannot harm them,— 
LEAVE THE MIRACLE TO HIM! 


Bring to Christ your loaves and fishes, 
Though they be both few and small ; 

He will use the weakest vessels,— 
Give to Him your little all. 

- Do you ask how many thousands 

Can be fed with food so slim ? 

Listen to the Master’s blessing,— 
LEAVE THE MIRACLE TO HIM! 


Oh, ye Christians, learn the lesson! 
Are you struggling all the way ? 
Cease your trying, change to trusting, 
Then you’ll triumph every day! 
«*Whatsoe’er He bids you—do it!”’ 
Fill the waterpots to brim ; 
But, remember, ’tis His battle,— 
LEAVE THE MIRACLE TO HIM! 


Christian worker, looking forward 
To the ripened harvest field, 
Does the task seem great before you? 
Think how rich will be the yield! 
Bravely enter with your Master, 
Though the prospect may seen dim; 
Preach the Word with holy fervor,— 
LEAVE THE MIRACLE TO HIM! 
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worker?” I told her I was a man personal worker, 
and she said, “Come with me.” Down I went into 


the crowd, following her to where a great big . 


fellow, as big as you, sat alongside a itittlke woman 
that cried. went to them. 

Oh, Joe, how I thought of you today who are 
being baptized after fourteen years of intermittent 
struggle to yield to Christ! And this fellow be- 
gan to talk just as you did. He said he was pretty 
good, and I told him I knew another man as big 
as he that had said the same thing a little while 
ago and he had found out his mistake. And his 
wife said, “There are the children,” just as your 
wife said it. But my big fellow of yesterday said, 
“Oh, I am a member of as good an organization as 
the church.” And then I ‘told him that he needed 
Jesus, and you remember, don’t you, how that was 
in your case? And then, to cap the climax of 
likeness he said, “What is she crying for?” And 
I told him that was just what you asked, and that 
it was a crying matter, because she was on her 
way to heaven and you on the road to hell. Oh, 
how he trembied in his great big form, but he 
wouldn't yield; and we prayed right there in the 
sawdust; but he stuck it out and I had to leave 
him, telling him and his wife that you and Mrs C. 
and I would pray for him. ‘ 

And to-day the Lord is permitting you to give 
public testimony to the fact that you have gone 
down into death with Christ and are risen into 
new life with Him. Blessed be His holy name! 

Keep praying for the other fellow, won’t you? 

Yours as ever. 


This is only one of hundreds of such experiences 
that took place in the tabernacle yesterday, not only 
among the Judases outside, but among the groups of 
eight “Sit ye here” disciples, and the smaller groups 
of watching, praying, sleeping, unappreciative be- 
lievers who needed the loving rebuke given them. 

Yesterday was not the beginning of the trail- 
hitting, for the previous Friday night saw the first 
of it, when twenty-four hundred hit the trail, makin 
a new record for Billy Sunday in any city. 
since then they have been coming by the thousands, 
renewing their vows, and coming out from the world 
bedraggled and heart-sore to find peace in Christ. 

And now, to you who are reading this all too poor 
description of the tremendous work that the Spirit 
of God is doing in answer to prayer through Billy 
Sunday and his. workers in the City of New York, 
to you I make the appeal that you join the praying 
men and women of New York that greater things 
than these shall be done because Christ, who died 
and rose again, has gone to the Father and has sent 
the Holy Spirit, and He is reviving His work in the 
end of the days and using an almost ruthless man 
who could scarcely make any more of a sensation if 
he were clad in skins and “girt with a leathern 
girdle about his loins.” 

God is verily using such an one, even as he used 
John the Baptist in the old days, but with the added 
power and grace of the salvation Gospel. 

New York City. 
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Tell the Mothers About the Picnic ! 
By Ruby H. Martyn 


OW to advertise the picnic plans! Wanted—to 

put the proper appeal to the proper persons so 
every member of the school will be present. The 
superintendent had tried circular letters and gay 
post-cards; one year he put up placards in conspic- 
uous places. But there were always the few whe 
failed to respond to the invitations. 

There are two factors to picnic-going, the one whe 
invites and the one who should accept. And it is 
usually the mothers who decide for acceptance or 
rejection. The superintendent glimpsed that one 
night when he was coming home on the car, and he 
talked about it with the first mother-acquaintance he 
met after he got off at his corner, a practical woman 
who made wise decisions for her children. What, he 
asked, were to her the ideal conditions for picnic- 
going? Why should any mother keep her child at 
home from the Sunday-school picnic next week? 

“Because she may get her information at second 
hand, and you know children make startling inter- 
pretations of a simple statement. Get your mothers 
together and:tell them yourself what’s going to hap- 
pen. Tell them who’s running the details, and what 
the details are. Many a mother who does let her 
children go spends a day of anxiety which wouldn’t 
be thought of if she understood the situation.. God 
be praised for the over-cautious mothers who want 
to know what their children are about!” 

“You’re right,” said the superintendent. “I’m 
afraid we’ve asked the mothers to go it blind a good 
many times about a good many things. I'll have an 
open meeting for the mothers before this week is out. 
Perhaps they’ll give me some ideas about planning a 
better picnic than we had last year.” 

“They surely will,” smiled the wise mother. 
“When it comes to children, mothers can make bet- 
ter a pretty fine thing.” 

NorFo_kK, MAss. 
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LESSON FOR JUNE 17 (John 20 : 1-18) 
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LESSON 12. JUNE 17. THE RISEN LORD 


John 20 : 1-18. Commit verses 15, 16 


Golden Text: Now hath Christ been raised from the dead, the first-fruits of them that are asleep.—1 Corinthians 15 : 20 





The Lesson Pilot 
By Charles Gallaudet Trumbull 


Getting Started in Class 
HAT was it that first convinced Peter and 
Wet that Jesus had been raised from the dead, 
and in a supernatural resurrection body? 
These two men, not looking for a resurrection of 
geome, went to his tomb and there were convinced. 
ow, and why, were they convinced? Was it the 
absence of the body of Jesus? Was it the mere 
presence of the grave cloths? What did they see, or 
fail to see, in the tomb that satisfied them of the 
resurrection of their Lord? Let the class discuss this. 


Our Background Material 

It was “on the first day of the week” (v. 1) 
that Jesus was raised from the dead and that Mary 
and Peter and John made their wonderful discovery 
that this was so. That same day (v. 19) Jesus ap- 
peared to the disciples behind closed doors. ~ ; 

With the help of a Bible Dictionary (such as Davis’; 
Westminster Press, Philadelphia, $2.50), tell the 
class something of the New Testament Christians’ ob- 
servance of the first day of the week, after the Old 
Testament, Jewish, legal observance of the seventh 
day, or the Sabbath, was together with the rest of the 
ceremonial Old Testament law done away as a mat- 
ter of legal obligation for believers in this present 
age of grace. Our Sunday is the weekly anniversary 
of Jesus’ resurrection day. It is believed that the 
outpouring of the Holy Spirit at Pentecost fell on 
the first day of the week. Christian disciples came 
together on that day to break bread (Acts 20:7). 
See also 1 Corinthians 16: 2. 

“The Christian first day perpetuates in the dispen- 
sation of grace the principle that one-seventh of the 
time is especially sacred, but in all other respects is 
in contrast with the Sabbath. One is the seventh day, 
the other the first. The Sabbath commemorates God’s 
creation rest, the first day Christ’s resurrection. On 
the seventh day. God rested. On the first day Christ 
was ceaselessly active. The Sabbath commemorates 
a finished creation, the first day a finished redemp- 
tion. The Sabbath was a day of legal obligation, 
the first day one of voluntary worship and service. 
The Sabbath is mentioned in the Acts only in con- 
nection with the Jews, and in the rest of the New 
Testament but twice (Col. 2:16; Heb. 4:4). In 
these passages the seventh-day Sabbath is explained 
to be to the Christian not a day to be observed, but 
a type of the present rest into which he enters when 
he also ceases from his own works and trusts 
Christ.” (Scofield Reference Bible.) 


The Lesson Itself 


The references, except as otherwise noted, are to les- 

son-articles in this issue. Bold-face figures at the end 

of certain pacagragne in those articles will help in 
quickly locating the references. 

“It was yet dark” before Mary knew that Jesus had 
risen from the dead (v.1). “It is yet dark” in the life 
of any one who does not “know him, and the power 
of his resurrection” (Phil. 3:10). 

First intimations of the miracle of the resurrection 
began to be seen in “the stone taken away from the 
tomb” (v. 1). But Mary did not recognize this as an 
indication of the miracle of Christ’s supremacy and 
sufficiency. For she was thinking more about the 
power of sin and sinful men and Satan just then, than 
about the power of her Lord. If we would recognize 
advance intimations of miracles we must be thinking 
of “Jesus only,”—then we'll not fear (Matt. 17: 7, 8). 

Evidently the stone had been taken away from the 
tomb, not to let-the Lord out, but to let men in. 
Christ’s resurrection body could not be held by any 
stone-closed, guarded and sealed tomb (Matt. 27: 
62-66). Dr. Mackie (1) comments on this. 

Think of the shock of going to the grave of a loved 
one a day or two after the burial and finding that 
grave empty! This point is brought out in Pucker’s 
Class (Rogers, 1). And when Mary cried out that 
“they” had taken away the Lord, and she knew not 
where they had “laid” him, she plainly showed that 
she was thinking only of men’s hands having taken 
the dead body of Jesus and laid it somewhere else. 
Nor did Peter and John apparently have any word in 
reply to suggest to her a resurrection. 

But now comes the inescapable, convincing, satisfy- 
ing evidence of the miracle. It was not merely the 
grave cloths. It was undoubtedly the fact that those 
linen cloths were lying there in a form that they could 
not possibly have taken unless a miracle had oc- 
curred: lying there like a collapsed chrysalis, ‘in 
exactly the form and folds that they had when they 
were enclosing the body of Jesus, and undisturbed as 
that body changed in the resurrection had passed 


{The portion of the text indicated by the International 
Lesson Committee for printing in the lesson helps is 
John 20: 2-16] 


2 She runneth therefore, and cometh to Simon Peter, and 
to the other disciple whom Jesus loved, and saith unto 
them, They have taken away the Lord out of the tomb, 
and we know not where they have laid him. 3 Peter there- 
fore went forth, and the other disciple, and they went 
toward the tomb. 4 And they ran both together: and the 
other disciple outran Peter, and came first to the tomb; 
5 and stooping and looking in, he seeth the liner cloths 
lying; yet entered he not in.’ 6.Simon Peter therefore also 
cometh, following him, and entered into the-tomb; and he 
beholdeth the linen cloths lying, 7 and the napkin, that 
was upon his head, not lying with the linen cloths, but 
rolled up in a place by itself. 8 Then entered in therefore 
the other disciple also, who came first to the tomb, and he 
saw, and believed. 9 For as yet they knew not the scrip- 
ture, that he must rise again from the dead. 10 So the 
disciples went away again unto their own home. 

11 But Mary was standing without at the tomb weeping: 
so, as she wept, she stooped and looked into the tomb; 
12 and she beholdeth two angels in white sitting, one at the 
head, and one at the feet, where the body of Jesus had 
lain. 13 And they say unto her, Woman, why weepest 
thou? She saith unto them, Because they have faken away 
my Lord, and I know not where they have laid him. 
14 When she had thus said, she turned herself back, and 
beholdeth Jesus standing, and knew not that it was Jesus. 
15 Jesus saith unto her, Woman, why weepest thou? whom 
seekest thou? She, supposing him to be the gardener, 
saith unto him, Sir, if thou hast borne him hence, tell me 
where thou hast laid him, and I will take him away. 
16 Jesus saith unto her, Mary. She turneth herself, and 
saith unto him in Hebrew, Rabboni; which is to say, 
Teacher. 


The American Revision copyright, 1901, 
by Thomas Nelson & Sons 








through them. The head napkin had not been folded 
up and placed upon the others, but was lying by itself 
just where the head of the Lord had rested. 

This is fully brought out in Dr. Griffith Thomas’ 
article (II, 1),eas it has been in earlier years else- 
where and in The Sunday School Times. As com- 
pared with the stupendous evidence of these linen 
cloths to the resurrection, the mere lesson of neat- 
ness, in tidily folding up the cloths, which has often 
been drawn from this incident, seems inadequate 
indeed. It was not merely the absence of the body, 
or the mere presence of the cloths, biit something else 
that caused the disciples to believe (Dr. Griffith 
Thomas, II, 2). 

May we not well believe that Mary would have been 
enabled instantly to recognize her Lord if she had 
been confidently looking for him as alive from the 
dead? And so of those other two disciples who did 
not at first recognize him? (Luke 24: 13-16.) And 
was not the reason for the failure of these disciples, 
including Mary, to be looking for the fesurrection of 
Jesus, the fact that they had not paid enough atten- 
tion to his plainly declared words, as he foretold his 
own resurrection (Matt. 16:21; 17:23; 20:19), to- 
gether with their own Old Testament Scriptures in 
Psalm 16:10 (see also Luke 24:25, 44, and Acts 
2: 25-28). The only reason we ever fail to “know 
where Jesus is” to-day in our own present spiritual 
life, and fail to know the “power of his resurrection,” 
is because we are not paying attention to what his 
Word tells us. We can always “find him,” instantly 
and continually “recognize him,” by simply believing 
what he has said. 

“Another form” that may have prevented Mary’s 
recognizing him, noted by Dr. Griffith Thomas (IL, 
3) might not have been necessary in God’s plan had 
Mary believed God’s word simply and fully. 


The Truth that Is Golden 


Because Jesus is a complete Saviour, triumphing 
completely over all the power of sin and every result 
of sin in the life of man, Jésus’ own body and the be- 
liever’s own body is raised from the dead. The death 
of the physical body is part of the wages, the result, 
of sin. Without sin there would have been no death, 
of either man’s body or spirit (Gen. 2:17; Rom. 6 
23; James 1:15). And for Jesus to have died for 
the sins of men, and to have redeemed simply their 
spirits from eternal death, while their bodies were 
held through all eternity by the power of death, 
would have left sin and Satan triumphant over 
Christ at one point; and Christ would have been an 
incomplete, imperfect, not an omnipotent Saviour. 

But our Lord Jesus is a perfect, omnipotent, all- 
sufficient, all-redeeming, all-saving Saviour, “able to 
save to the uttermost them that draw near unto God 
through him” (Heb. 7:25; that word “uttermost” 


_means “completely”). Therefore his body, tem- 


porarily yielded up to death for our sakes, “God 
raised up, having loosed the pangs of death: because 
it was not possible that he should be holden of 
it”. (Acts 2:24); and because Chfist, raised from 





the dead, is “the first-fruits of them that are asleep,” 
therefore the bodies of all believers cannot be holden 
of death but must and will be raised from the dead. 
Four reasons for this “must” are pointed out by 
Dr. Griffith Thomas (III, 5). 

While our bodies will not be raised from the 
dead (or, for living believers, changed into their 
resurrection glory) until the second coming of 
Christ (1 Thess. 4: 14 17), nevertheless even now, 
while we await our rd’s return, we may “know 
the power of his resurrection” in our daily, hourly 
experience of freedom from the law of sin in our 
life (Rom. 8:2). “The victorious life” is the be- 
liever’s present spiritual resurrection from the dead 
“body of sin” that we may “walk in newness of life” 
(Rom. 6: 3-6). 


Teaching Points 


Where Jesus had been, angels now were (vs. 11, 
12). So we, his ambassadors, are left here on this 
earth where he has been; and we are here to tell 
people the glad news of his resurrection. The only 
way any one can see Jesus in these days of his bodily 
absence from this earth is by seeing him in us, 
members of his body. 

If as Dr. Griffith Thomas (II, 4) suggests, Jesus 
referred to his physical brothers, the sons of his 
mother Mary, by the word “brethren” in verse 17, 
was what he said a pleading word to them to be- 
lieve on him, as they had not done (John 7:5), in 
view of his reference now to their Father and their 
God? These brothers became believers (Acts 1:14). 

How different the epitaph which might be written 
on Jesus’ tomb instead of the usual “Here lies” 
(Round Table, 1). 

Apparently they could know the risen Lord only 
after he had spoken to them. Grace always makes 
the first move — 6:37; 1 John 4:19; Rom. 11: 
36; Eph. 2:8, 9). 

Practical qeetine on the subject of the resur- 
rection are discussed in Notes on Open Letters. 

Mary did not say, “I have seen the spirit of 
the Lord,” but, “I have seen the Lord,” and she 
meant that she had seen Jesus Christ in his body— 
the same body that had been with them before the 
crucifixion, though now gloriously changed into its 
sesurrection form. 


Questions for Study and Discussion 


Would you have been looking for the resurrection 
of Jesus if you had been there at the time of his 
crucifixion, death, and burial? 

What do you think was in the mind of Mary as 
she ran from the tomb to Peter and John? (v. 2.) 

What do you think Peter and John expected as 
they ran together to the tomb? (vs. 3, 4.) 

Why would not Christ’s redemption of mankind 
have been sufficient if, without the resurrection of 
his body, he had simply lived eternally in spirit after 
his death, and had taken believers in their spirit-life 
to be eternally with him after their death? 

Why did Jesus tell Mary not to touch him (v. 17), 
when later he allowed others to do so? (Matt. 28:9; 

ohn 20:27.) This is fully explained by Dr. Griffith 

homas (II, 4). What we call “the ascension” of 
our Lord (Acts 1:9) was his last, not his first, 
ascension after his resurrection,—the last before he 
returns again to this earth (Acts 1:11). 


A Glimpse of Next Sunday’s Lesson 


{For the teacher to give the class a week ahead. The 
suggestions and questions are for the members’ own 
preparation.] 


Review: The Purpose of John’s Gospel (Read John 21 : 15-25). 


Over and over again since man was created God 
has “come down to earth.” He did so in the garden 
of Eden. He did so when he visited Noah; and 
when he visited Abraham; and again when he visited 
Moses, and led the children of Israel out of Egypt 
into Canaan. His comings have marked great epochs 
in the history of the world. When Jesus was born 
in Bethlehem God again came down to earth—in 
Jesus; for Jesus is God. Let us read the Gospel of 
Jokn through again, to see what it meant to have 
God on earth for thirty-three years. 


What are the most striking evidences of the Deity 
of Jesus that you have found in the Gospel of John? 

What miracles have most impressed you, and why? 

Why, according to John’s Gospel, did Jesus live 
and die on earth: 


What are some of the things that Jesus accom- 
plished for men? 


PHILADELPHIA. 
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The Lesson as a Whole 


By Rev. Professor W. H. Griffith Thomas, D.D. 








I.. What Are the Facts? 


Connection.—This chapter is the second part of 
the section 18-20, and as 18 and 19 record the climax 
of unbelief, so 20 tells of the culmination of belief, 
and gives the crowning joy of the entire section be- 
ginning with chapter 13. After the burial of Christ 
ts0: des) and the Jewish precautions for security 
(Matt. 27: 62-66), came the resurrection. John’s ac- 
count, while in some respects supplementary, is yet 
selected on the principle of 20:31, to elicit faith. 
The various appearances are not-easily arranged in 
order, but this constitutes a proof of their accuracy 
in the absence of any effort to fit them in. Certain 
features are common to all four Gospels, including 
the omission of any description of the actual resur- 
rection and the limitation of the appearances to be- 
lievers (Acts 10: 40, 41). If only we knew all the 
circumstances, the arrangement of the appearances 
would be doubtless quite simple. 


Persons.—Mary Magdalene, a follower of Christ 
(19:25; Luke 8:2); Simon Peter and the other 
disciple (John), two of the twelve apostles. 

ela usalem, the capital, the most appropri- 
ate place for these crowning events of the death and 
resurrection. The actual place of the tomb is quite 
doubtful. The present traditional site is the Church 
of the Holy Sepulchre, and if correct it must have 
been outside the walls of the city at that time. The 
only other s ggested site is the spot known as “The 
Garden Tomb? just outside the Damascus gate. But 
although this is very vivid_as an illustration and gives 
a clear idea of the locality there is no historical proof 
that it is the exact place. 


Time.—It has been suggested that the resurrection 
took place on April 9, A. D. 30. 

Parallel Passages.— Matt. 28: 1-10; Mark 16: 1-11; 
Luke 24: I-12. 


Books.—Riddle, “Outline Harmony of the Gospels” 
(The Sunday School Times Company, 25 cents), sec- 
tions 159-164; Croscup, “Historical Charts of the 
Life and Ministry of Christ” (The Sunday School 
Times, $1), sections wt 9; Vollmer, “Students’ 
Life of Christ” (Revell, $1.25 net), pp. 268-274; 
Smith, “Students’ Illustrated Historical Gedgraphy 
of the Holy Land” The Sunday School Times, 75 
cents), chapter 5. m the resurrection in general 
one of the most valuable books is “The Resurrection 
of Jesus,” by Orr (Geo. H. Doran Company, New 
York, $1.50 net). A smaller work is “The Resur- 
rection of Jesus Christ,” by Kennedy (Religious 
Tract Society, London). An interesting work, deal- 
ing solely with the Gospels, is “The Evangelists and 
the Resurrection,” by R. W. Harden (Skeffington, 
London). A brief summary of the-arguments will 
be found in my “Christianity is Christ” (Longmans, 
Green and Co., New York, 40 cents), and a some- 
what larger treatment in my artiele, “Resurrection 
of Christ;” in “The International Standard Bible 
Encyclopedia” (Howard-Severance €o., Chicago, 
$30 to $47.50). 

Il. What Do These Verses Mean? 

Verse 1.—First day. Our Sunday, early morning. 
Mary doubtless came to embalm the body, according 
to the preparation made (Matt. 28: 1-10). 

Verse 7.~Rolled up. The word means “folded in- 
wards,” like a turban, or “twirled.” The remark- 
able appearance presented by the clothing in the posi- 
tion of the various parts towards each other im- 
pressed the apostles. “The Lord had detached him- 
self from the napkin and the shroud without dis- 
hevelling them, to say nothing of handling them.” 
Thus a miracle alone could explain what had hap- 
pened. The ordinary idea that Christ had just 
calmly folded up the napkin afresh in a different 
place so as to show that there had been no haste is 
not suggested by the words. Place by itself, refer- 
ring to the different positions consistent with the 
unity which had not been disturbed. “The napkin 
perhaps rested on a stone which had served as a 
pillow.” John would see from the open door a ledge 
of rock raised above the floor of the tomb and 
at one end of this ledge another narrow ledge like 
a pillow. Upon the lower and largér slab he 
would see the linen cloths that wrapped the body, and 
instead of the cloths lying. scattered about as they 
would have fallen had the body been carried off in 
haste, they lay stretched out in the exact forne of a 
body, especially as the ointments and other prepara- 
tions (19: 30, 40) would give a sort of fixed shape. 
The napkin would be separated from the rest of the 
cloths and be on the raised part of the ledge where 
there was nothing else. Those who wish to study 
this particular point much more thoroughly than is 
here possible should consult “The Risen Master,” by 
Latham (London, George Bell & Co). (1) 

Verse 8.—Believed. John was the first to show that 
he realized what had happened. By the shape of the 
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cloths in the form of the body, as he saw, he came to 
believe in the resurrection, and not merely in the sim- 
ple fact of the absence of the body (2) 

Verse 9.—Knew not. Owing to their dulness and 
slowness, they never realized, as they might have 
done, the certainty of their Master’s resurréction, 
meeeety as every time he told them of the death, he 
told them also of the resurrection (Matt. 16:21; 
17 : 23; 20:19). Scripture. Probably Psalm 16: 10. 
See Luke 24: 25, 44; Acts 2: 25-28. ~ 

Verse 14.—Knew not. Perhaps some change of 
form prevented this (Mark 16:12). (3), 

Verse 16.—Rabboni. The familiar tone enabled 

her to recognize the Lord, and her exclamation means 
ay Teacher,” very like the French “Mon-sieur.” 
. erse 17.—Touch me not. Christ had not at that 
moment ascended to the Father to present himself 
after the accomplishment of his work, and so he 
could not permit her to touch him until this had 
taken place. Our Lord’s glorification took place at 
the resurrection rather than at the ascension, and the 
present tense, “I ascend,” shows that he could not be 
referring to something that was to take place only 
forty days afterwards. It is more than likely that 
our Lord was in heaven during the forty days, de- 
scending to earth for occasional interviews until the 
final departure on what we call Ascension Day. That 
this is the true meaning is seen by the fact that on 
the same morning other women were allowed to touch 
and even cling to him (Matt. 28:9). Between the 
two events he had ascended to his Father. Brethren. 
Probably referring to his actual physical brethren as 
in John 7: 3, 5, 10, and not to his disciples in general. 
Christ never called his disciples “brethren” during his 
earthly ministry, and John’s use of the word is strictly 
limited to Christ’s own kindred. It would be natural 
to go to them at once, because they had not hitherto 
believed in him as the Messiah (7:5), but after the 
resurrection they are among the disciples (Acts 1: 13- 
15). My Father. Christ significantly distinguishes 
his own relationship from theirs; one was heavenly, 
the other earthly. While God was his Father and 
is our Father, yet the Fatherhood is fundamentally 
different in both cases. God is our Father and God, 
because he is “the God and Father of our Lord Jesus 
Christ.” (4) 


Ill. The Heart of the Lesson 


1. The Necessity of the Resurrection. Why “must” 
Jesus rise? (1) As a proof of the truth of his own 
words, for he had foretold it so clearly that his ver- 
acity ‘was at stake, unless he rose; (2) as a testimony 
to the truth of the Old Testament, which had foretold 
it (Psa. 2:16; Isa. 53);, (3) as a vindication of 
Christ’s character, for a perfect life-could not close 
in a cruel and shameful death; (4) as a vindication of 
God, for all through his life Christ had appealed to 
God, and, as Paul said afterwards, it would have 
proved God to be false if Christ had not been raised 
(1 Cor. 15:15). (5) 

2. The Proofs of the Resurrection. How may we 
be assured that Christ did rise? (1) The fact of 
the empty grave and the disappearance of the body. 
It must have been removed by human or suverhuman 
power; (2) The remarkable transformation in the 
disciples from gloom to gladness, from despair to 
hope, and from sorrow to joy. Only three days and 
this change took place. (3) The existence of the 
primitive church, for every one believes that the 
church of Christ came into existence as a result of 
accepting the resurrection of the Master. (4) The 
influence of Christ upon men and communities from 
the time of Paul onwards. Only One who is living 
and divine could affect men’s lives in this way. 

3. The Value of the Resurrection. For what rea- 
sons do we make it prominent? (1) Evidential 
(Rom. 1:4); (2) Evangelistic (Rom. 4:25; 1 Pet. 
1:21); (3) Spiritual (Rom. 6:4); (4) Eschatologi- 
cal (1 Cor. 15:20, 21). - 

IV. The Lesson Outlined 
(For greater clearness the entire chapter is analyzed.) 
1. The Fact of the Resurrection (vs. 1-10; Luke 
24: 25-35). 
(1) First impression—Sorrow (vs. 1-3). 
(2) Second impression—Perplexity (vs. 4-7). 
(3) Third impression—Trust (vs. 8-10). 
2. The Power of the Resurrection (vs. 11-29; 
Luke 24: 25-35). 
(1) aan impression of sorrow dispelled (vs. 
11-18). 
(2) Second impression of perplexity removed 
(vs. 19-23). ° 
(3) Third impression of trust assured (vs. 
24-29). 
Wycuirre Co.iece, Toronto. 


we 
The Busy Men’s Corner 
By William H. Ridgway 
The Convincing Sight—He saw, and believed 
(v. 8). Neither Peter nor John had the reniotest 


idea of any come-back from the grave. .Even though 
they knew the Master had raised others from the 
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dead, it does not seem to have occurred to them that ~ 


He who commanded Lazarus to come forth would 
himself come forth. Jesus correctly sized them up when 
he called them “slow” (Luke 24:25). But are we any 
better than “fools and slow” in this smart and rapid 
day of electricity and gasoline? Are you a quick be- 
liever in good things? Or does it require an argu- 
ment and an exhibit,—and even then you “don’t know 
about it”? After twenty centuries and with America 
as an “Exhibit A,” there are those who do not be- 
lieve Christ rose from the dead. In spite of the 
noble art, the wonderful literature, the wide-spread- 
ing institutions of helpfulness, the thousands of 
churches, the multitude of Christian homes, there 
are those who believe all this goodness is founded 


2 the rotten foundation of a two-thousand-year- 
° 


lie. Oh, you brainy skeptics, in an age of rea- 
son! You can fool the sophomores, but the juniors 
wink and pass on. When some smart one makes a 
stab at the faith of your mother which she has passed 
on to you always remember that whatever Peter and 
- saw that day made entirely new men of them. 
rom that hour they went forth to suffer and to die 
for what they saw. What good man would become a 
martyr for a lie? 


With the Angels.—7wo angels in white sitting, one 
at the head, and one at the Feet (v. 12). Mark you 
this, Mr. Man: Jesus did not make his journey ‘into, 
through, and out of this world unattended. His 
royal guard was with him always. Once in a while 
other folks saw them, but more frequently they were 
invisible. They sang at his birth, they ministered at 
his temptation, they strengthened at his agony, they 
watched at his resurrection. Where were they when 
he died? “My God, my God, why hast thou for- 
saken me?” No man can fathom the mystery of 
that awful hour when God and his angelic attendants 
went away and left him to hang there alone. Yes, 
ALL ALONE. But if the Master was always surrounded 
with the angels, why are not we also? The Book 
says we are (2 Kings 6:17; Psa. 34:7; Heb. 1: 14). 
Christians are continually forgetting that through 
Jesus we also belong to the royal family. And we 
move in the midst of an angelic escort. This is 
what the Book says, but how many of you believe 
it? When you go to the seashore and leave your 
religion at feos so that you forget when Sunday 
comes, I don’t know whether the angels go down 
with you or not. I have my doubts about it! Even 
as a boy, before my Sunday-school days, I always 
felt I would not like to be drowned on Sunday. I 
can’t see how any Christian can pray for angelic 
protection while joined with the godless in dishon- 
oring God’s day. (1) 


Wasted Tears.—She turned herself back, and: be- 
holdeth Jesus standing (v. 14). ne of the old 
Fathers of the church thinks. that Mary must. have 
noticed some peculiar expression in’ the angels’ 
faces, which caused her to turn. Just this often hap- 
pens with us when we see things: reflected in our 
companions’ -faces. But suppose to-day you should 
turn and see Jesus standing, what would you do? 
(Luke 5:8.) I have always liked the old Charles 
Lamb story. He and his literary friends one even- 
ing were discussing what they would-do if the great 
ones of the past should enter the room, Homer, 
Virgil, Alexander, Socrates, Cicero, Cesar, Napoleon, 
etc. Then some one mentioned Jesus Christ. “Every 
one of us,” said Lamb, “would at once fall upon his 
knees in worship.” And that’s where you too would 
go, professor (Rom. 14:11). Jesus was standing 
near Mary all the while of her great grief. While 
her deep emotion did honor to her great love it was a 
needless waste of tears and a causeless cry. I won- 
der if it is not so with many of our griefs. After 
all there is really very little in this world to cry 
about. > 

“Wait until to-morrow, 
And thy present sorrow , 
Will lie down and rest.” 


I came across some ragamuffins on the street the 
other day. One of them was crying to break *his 
little heart. Another of the gang was trying to act 
as comforter, and putting his arm around the weep- 
ing one was saying, “Aw, Cully, fergit it, fergit it.” 
If we turn and see the living Christ we will “fergit” 
our stubbed toes and all other troubles. 


One of Us.—W oman, why weepest thou? (v. 15.) 
Why did not the King’ James scholars translate 
“lady” instead of “woman”? I heard a gentleman 
say the other day, “This ‘lady’ business is being 
run into the ground.” Saleslady and salesgentleman ! 
“Woman” is a noble word that never gets “run into 
the ground.” In the presence of noble womanhood 
we instinctively use the noble werd. Whoever 
thinks “ladyhood”? (Gen. 2:23.) And so Mary 
thought he was the gardener. He didn’t look any- 
thing like Sir Joseph de Arimathea, owner of the 
estate. Jesus was always of the common people. 
Looked like them, it would seem. Some ministers 
think it is a good thing to dress like the congrega- 
tion. Keep close to the people. Would rather be 
thought of as a “brother” than “father.” Well, 
however much opinions may differ as to soft shirts, 
piccadilly ‘collars, and red neckties for the preacher, 
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one fact remains: The Master himselt, 
the very Head of the church, came from 
his grave in his resurrection life, look- 
ing like a man who has to work for a 
living. And I don’t want any of _ 
fellows who trot First Avenue with a 
dinner-pail to forget that Jesus was one 
of you, and he wants you to be one of 
him (John 15:7). 

CoaTEsvILLE, Pa. 


The Hlustration Round-Table 


The Goodbye Word.—N ow hath Christ 
been raised from the dead (Golden 
Text). There is a beautiful custom in 
parts of Sicily, when the fishermen are 
going on some expedition into the deep 
sea. Their wives and their children ac- 
company them to the shore, and as they 
embark they raise all together their 
voices in a hymn of praise to God, and 
as they put out to sea those in the boats 
answer those on the shore, in an anti- 
phone of devotion, verse after verse, 
until their voices die away in the dis- 
tance and the sea carries them out of 
sight and hearing. So we to-day stand 
on the shore of eternity, and as soul 
after soul puts forth into the deep and 
passes from our sight, we raise the song 
of confidence, “Christ is risen,” and the 
answer comes back from the bosom of 
that boundless ocean, “Christ is risen.” 
—From Canon Newbolt. Sent by Mrs. 
-. Watts, Streatham Hill, -London, 

ng. 


The “Living” Lie.—Now hath Christ 
been raised from the dead (Golden 
Text). . At the end of a Chinese valley, 
on an elevation, is a little temple, 
writes Mr. Frank L. Brown in The 
Sunday School Times of February 3, 
1917. Inside is a sitting Buddha. The 
clay of the-image is fashioned over a 
human skeleton. The clay has fallen 
off in spots, revealing the bones. The 
image is called “The Living Buddha.” 
Time has. revealed the failure of the 
imitation of life, in all its grotesque- 
ness.—Sent by Mrs. Byran, 
Philadelphia. 


Jesus’ Epitaph.—He must rise again 
from the dead (v. 9). When we wander 
through a graveyard and. look at the 
tombstones, or go into the church and 
examine the old monuments, we see one 
heading to them all, “Here lies.” Then 
follows the name with the date of 
death, and perhaps some praise of the 
good qualities of the deceased. But 
how different is the epitaph on the tomb 
of Jesus! It is not written in gold nor 
cut jn stone, it is spoken by the mouth 
of an angel; and it is the exact reverse 
of what is put on all other tombs: “He 
is not here.”"—From the Rev. S. Baring 
Gould. Sent by J. A. Clark, gfe aap 
Eng. The prize for this week is 
awarded to this illustration. (1) 


“The Fool Hath Said.”—She behold- 
eth two angels in white sitting (v. 12). 
At a Christian Evidence meeting in 
Hyde Park, London, an opponent tried 
to show that the writers of the Gospels 
had contradicted each other. He said: 
“One of the writers said the women saw 
the angels outside the sepulchre; while 
another says they were inside. Which 
are we to believe?” “Both,” said the 
Christian Evidence lecturer. “When 
the women saw the two angels outside 
they were told to go and tell the dis- 
ciples and Peter. Well, it would take 
at least half an hour to go to Peter’s 
house and return, and when they got 
back Mary saw two angels inside the 
tomb.” “Why, man,” added the lec- 
turer, “a tortoise could have gone from 
the outside to the inside of the tomb in 
that time, let alone an angel!” And the 
crowd laughed heartily—From _ the 
Sunday School Chronicle. Sent by J. A. 
Clark, Wakefield, Eng. 


Calvary and Easter.— . 
est thou? (v. 13.) 


“Lift up your heads, ye sorrowing ones, 
And be ye glad of heart; 
For Calvary day and Easter day, 
Earth’s saddest day and gladdest day, 
Were just one day apart.” 


—Sent by Rev. J. H. Schaeffer, Atlantic 
Highlands, N. J. 


.. why weep- 
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Oriental Lesson-Lights 


By George M. Mackie, D.D. 


Consular Ch: plain and Church of Scotland 
Missionary to the Jews 


Comm Mary Magdalene early 
while it was yet dark (v. 1). Ori- 
entals are early risers, and to secure 
privacy it was necessary to be thus early 
at the spot. 


Seeth the stone taken away from the 
tomb (v. 1). The risen Lord, whose 
resurrection body seems to have passed 
through the grave-clothes, and in the 
evening of that day entered through the 
locked door the room where the dis- 
ciples were assembled, did not require 
to have the stone removed. It seems to 
have been rolled back so that the dis- 
ciples on their first arrival could learn 
that he had risen, and be able to testify 
that they had nothing to do with the 
removal of the stone. (1) 


He seeth the linen cloths lying (v. p- 
It was not necessary to enter in order 
to see this, as the grave was only a long 
shallow recess about a foot deep cut in 
the rock at one side of the excavated 
room. 


ALEXANDRIA, Ecyprt. 
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Lesson Hymns and Psalms 


“Low in the grave He lay.” 
“ Jesus Christ is risen to-day.” 
“Crown Him with many crowns.” 
“The day of resurrection.” 
“What a wonderful Saviour.” 
“Jesus, the very thought of Thee.” 
“T’ll live for Him.” : 
“T will sing the wondrous story.” 
(References in parentheses are to the 
metrical Psalm Book “Bible Songs.”’) 
Psalm 16: 1-11 (26: 1-4). 
Psalm 18 : 1-3, 6, 50 (32: 1-4). 
Psalm 24: 1-10 (49 : 1-3). 
Psalm 72: 1-11 (144: 3-4). 
Psalm 73 : 23-28 (151 : 1-4). 


ye 
From the Platform 


By Philip E. Howard 


A Prayer Before the Lesson.—Lord Jesus, 
thou art not to us an absent Lord. Thou 
art not a defeated leader. Thou art the life 
and light and victor over death, our Lord 
and our God. Even as the tomb could not 
bind thee within its walls so thou hast 
made us free from the power of death by 
thine own victory if we will but accept thy- 
self as Lord and Saviour. O Jesus, may we 
enter into the joy of the resurrection spirit 
and go about our daily tasks not as those 
whose goal is death but whose daily and 
age-long privilege is life indeed. In thy 
dear nate. Amen. 

After the Lesson—A good many 
folks would give whatever they pos- 
sess in this world just to hear once 
more the clear sweet voice of a loved 
one who by that voice would show 
that life once more had been taken 
up in the old dear places. It was 
a bitter hour with all the friends 
of Jesus when the stone was rolled 
across the opening of. that new tomb 
and sealed, for that was the end of all 
their hopes. So it seemed. But the 
whole world was different when the 
sound of that dear familiar voice 
came to Mary, and spoke her own 
name. There was something so per- 
sonal about it. It wasn’t an utterance 
that was so formal and memorable 
because of its great phrases and its 
dignity. It was just the loving out- 
reach of the whole personality of the 
Son of God restored to his friends 
and expressing itself in that one per- 
sonal word. 

If you are just a little bit discour- 
aged to-day about the way in which 
things are going in this rough old 
world, stop where you are and listen 
for that same voice. Your Christ is 

YOUR 


A LIVING CH RIST 


TRUST HIM! 











not a dead Jesus. Straight through 





all the-clamor and all thé. turmoil of 





the world he is speaking your own 
name, to remind you that he lives, 
that his promises are true, that he is 
the victor over death and sin, your 
friend of friends, for all time and 
eternity. If you have had any doubt 
at all about his complete power, won’t 
you just turn to him to-day as _ he 
speaks your name and tell him that 
you trust him and love him? 


PHILADELPHIA. 


[ Department Helps | 


For the Primary Teacher 
By Mrs. Mary Foster Bryner 


ESSON TEAcHING.—We have a liv- 
ing Christ. 

Notes.—As the Easter lesson, April 8, 
was the “Raising of Lazarus,” it is fit- 
ting that the six months’ lessons from 
John’s Gospel on the life of Jesus 
should close with three  triumpha! 
events. The triumphal entry was sug- 
gested as the introduction to the Chil- 
dren’s Day story last week; the triumph 
of the resurrection should be presented 
to-day; the triumphal ascension of the 
fiving Christ may be combined with the 
review next week. 


Review.—It was a glad day when 
Jesus blessed the children with their 
mothers. It was another glad day when 
the children waved palm branches and 
sang praises to honor Jesus. 

It was only a few days later that the 
faultfinders arrested Jesus, and put him 
on a cross to die. Two kind rich men 
took the body from the cross very care- 
fully and laid it away in a clean new 
tomb cut in the rock. It was in Joseph’s 
garden and he gave the tomb for the 
burial of Jesus. Nicodemus brought 
spices to place around the body, 
wrapped in linen cloths, 

heavy round stone was rolled in 
front of the door of the tomb and ‘sol- 
diers were placed on guard. That was 
the burial of the King of the Jews, the 
Children’s King, too. 


Lesson Story—Some of the friends 
and disciples of Jesus had gathered at 
the tomb and watched to see what was 
done with the body of Jesus. They 
were sad as they left the place and went 
to their homes. The: women prepared 
more spices to bring when they visited 
the place again. 

Early in the morning on the first day 
of the week, on Sunday, some of the 
women started before daylight to carry 
their spices and visit the grave. As they 
walked along they kept wondering who 
would help them to roll away that heavy 
stone from the door of the tomb so that 
they could put their spices inside. 

As they drew near the place it was 
light enough for Mary Magdalene to 
see that the stone was rolled away. 
The tomb was open. The women were 
frightened until an angel spoke and 
said: Fear not; ye seek Jesus, he is not 
here, he is risen, as he said. Come, see 
the place where the Lord lay. They 
could not believe that it was true. 

The angel said, Go and tell his dis- 
ciples. The women ran to tell Peter 
and John. They said, They have taken 
away the Lord from the tomb; we know 
not where they have laid him. 

_Right away Peter and John started 
to run to the garden to see for them- 
selves whether Jesus was gone from the 
tomb. John was younger and ran 
faster. It was true; the tomb was 
empty. Jesus was gone. They saw the 
linen cloths in which the body had been 
wrapped. They hurried back to tell the 
others. 

Mary Magdalene had come to the 
tomb again and stood alone, weeping, by 
the door. When she stooped and 
looked inside she saw through her tears 








two angels in white sitting there. They 
asked : Woman, why weepest thou ? 
She said, Because they have taken 


away my Lord, and I know not where 
they have laid him 

Just then she turned and saw a man 
standing near her in the garden. He 





said, Woman, why weepest thou? 
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Whom seekest thou? Mary supposed 
that he was the gardener, so she said 
to him: Sir, if you have carried him 
away, tell me where you have laid him, 
and I will take him away. 
The stranger said, “Mary.” She 
knew the voice of Jesus. She turned 
and reached out her hands and said, 
Master! She saw Jesus alive. He said, 
Go tell my brethren that I have not yet 
gone back to my Father in heaven, to 
my God and your God. 

Mary came to the disciples and said, 
I have seen the Lord, and she told them 
what he had said unto her. That was 
the first glad Easter. 


“It was Christmas morn that our Lord was 


rn; 
It was Easter morning He arose again.” 


Hand-work.—Let the children copy 
the two lines above, or, Easter means 
that Jesus Christ is living. 


Peoria, IL. 
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My Class of Girls 
By Miss Bernice Frederick 


Love.—Isn’t it a source of gratifica- 
tion, girls, that of the followers of 
Jesus it was women who loved him so 
well that they came first to the tomb? 
Mary Magdalene especially had so much 
for which to love him (see Luke 8: 2). 
She probably felt like the young girl 
whose family physician had brought her 
successfully through a critical oper- 
ation and a long and complicated ill- 
ness and then had died from an infec- 
tion communicated during her oper- 
ation. How could she ever show her 
love and appreciation? How could she 
ever overcome her grief? So poor 
Mary decided to anoint the beloved body 
with precious spices. 


Reward.—Such love for Jesus never 
passes unnoticed. No girl ever suffers 
for Him without experiencing the min- 
istration of angels and having a vision 
of Him. The young woman who suf- 
fered such agony at the scoffing of her 
infidel. brother one day in desperation 
ran to the attic leaving the scoffer be- 
low, and, throwing herself in helpless- 
ness upon the floor, she could only cry, 
“Jesus, oh, Jesus!” Then angel voices 
whispered to her distraught mind that 
a Christian must never become discour- 
aged, that she must be making an im- 
pression on him or he would not ex- 
hibit $0 much antagonism, that if she 
did not grow weary or faint she would 
see the salvation of the Lord. She 
arose and saw no longer the difficulties 
but the Lord only—her strength and 
her power. So Mary’s love was re- 
warded by the sympathy and comfort 
of the angels in her grief and by the 
actual meeting with her Saviour, who 
revealed himself anew to her. 


Service.—Whenever you have a new 
manifestation of the love of a friend 
for you, what is the most natural im- 
pulse to arise in your heart? To do 
some service to show your appreciation 
of her, is it not? And nothing gives 
you more genuine joy than to have her, 
unsolicited, request some service of you. 
Sarah -and Ruth are dear friends. A 
jealous schoolmate distorted a remark 
made by Sarah about Ruth, making it 
appear that Sarah felt that Ruth im- 
posed upon her in a matter of assist- 
ance in her mathematics, Naturally 
Ruth was hurt deeply and was trying 
to avoid Sarah as much as possible 
when she chanced to overhear her 
friend remark to a group of girls, 

“I do wish Ruth would come on. 
am never satisfied about my problems 
until we have compared notes.” 

With swelling heart Ruth appeared as 
if by magic and had the additional joy 
of being greeted: by, “Oh, I’m so glad 
you are here. Did you get that number 
5? Do have pity and show me how 
to do it.” How happy it made Ruth 
to hear that request! 

And so it was with Mary Magdalene. 
To have her blessed Teacher restored to 
her alive evermore was joy unspeakable, 
but to be able to serve Him again, to be 
given His first commission—that was 
heaven upon earth. 





Girls, do you, after you accept Jesus 
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as your risen Saviour, eagerly and joy- 
ously hear his instructions for sérvice? 
Home Study for Next Week’s Lesson 
Read John 21: 15-25 
1. About what kind of things does 
Jesus put the question in verse 15 to 
girls? 


2. How can a 
“lambs” ? 

3. How can verses 21 and 22 apply to 
girls to-day? 

4. What passage in the Gospel of 
John aside from 3:16 has appealed to 
you most strongly ?, 


5. What woman in the Gospel of 
John have you liked best? Why? 


6. Tell which incident in the Gospel 
of John impressed you most? Why? 


Kansas City, Mo. 
ve 


girl “feed” the 


Pucker’s “ Boy’s-Eye View” 
By the Rev. William O. Rogers 


A Buried Christ.—Now on the first 
day of the week cometh Mary Magda- 
lene ... unto the tomb (v. 1). Teacher 
had asked Bert to show us in some way 
about that tomb and how Jesus was 
buried. Well, sir, he went to work last 
week with some clay and made a regular 
model of a cave just like the one Jesus 
was buried in. You could look in at the 
low door and see a shelf for the body, 
and outside there was a round flat stone, 
made out of baked clay, to roll along in 
front of the door. He even took a 
string and some chewing-gum and 
showed how they sealed the tomb so 
nobody would dare to break in. 


A Risen Christ.—And secth the stone 
taken away from the tomb (v. 1). “Ho,” 
exclaimed Bulldog, “their stone and 
seals and soldiers couldn’t keep Jesus 
dead.” So teacher had him tell what 
happened there that Easter morning; 
the earthquake and angel, you know, and 
how the soldiers were scared almost to 
death when Jesus came out alive. 

Did the disciples know anything about 
this? Were they expecting him to rise 
from the dead? Who were first at the 
tomb after their Saturday-Sabbath was 
past? Why were they there? What 
did they find? What did they think? 
Who first saw the risen Lord? 


a lot more teacher fired at us. 

So we told him the whole story, how 
some women went early in the morning 
to finish embalming Jesus’ body. But 
the tomb was empty. They had never 
taken in what Jesus said about rising 
again, and must have felt as we would 
if we found our father’s new grave dug 
open and empty. But Jesus came up be- 
hind Mary Magdalene and spoke to| 
her. My, how she ran to tell the bunch | 
about it. Of course they thought she 
was crazy, same as we would, but that 
night they met in the upper room to 
talk it over, and Jesus walked right in | 
on them. (1) 


The Same Christ.—He 
them his hands and his side (v. 20). 
“Was he the same Jesus they had known 
before?” asked teacher. Bumps thought 


he was because he showed them his | 


hands and side. But Fred said he was 
different in some ways. 

Teacher agreed that he was in a dif- | 
ferent state. His years as a man were 
over. He had conquered death and was 
now ready to go back to glory. Yet 
he was the same friend and Master 
who loved them and wanted their love. 
Because he arose and ascended 
heaven he can be with us now all the 
time. We. can be his disciples. He can 
love and teach and help us, although we 
cannot see him. “Jesus Christ is the 





same yesterday, and to-day, yea and 
fore er.” 
Home Study for Next Week’s Lesson 

Read John 21: 15-25 

What is the purpose of John’s Gospel? 
(20: 31.) 

How do Jesus’ miracles prove his 
deity? 

How do Jesus’ teachings show his 
deity? 





} Who | 
saw him next? All these questions and 


Name some people who believed 
Jesus was God’s Son? 
How does the résurrection prove 


Jesus’ deity? 

What else besides faith in Christ is 
necessary? 

Terre Haute, Inp. 





For Family Worship 
By the Rev. Joseph W. Kemp 





June 11 to 17 
Mon.—John 20: 1-9. The Risen Lord. 

Our Lord’s resurrection is an estab- 
lished fact and stands as the basal 
miracle of Christianity. Without it the 
Church would be impotent to carry on 
her mission. Christ’s resurrection is 
the pledge and prophecy of our own, 
since he has said, “Because I live ye 
shall live also.” : 

Praver SuGGESTIONS: As the working 
week begins oe” let us pn, for all 
business men who are avily bur- 
dened and are laboring under crushing 
cares. Pray for all employers of labor 
and for the great capitalists of the land 
that in all their dealings they may be 
dominated by Christian principles. 
Tues.—John 20: 10-18. Mary Comforted. 

Mary was the first person to see our 
Lord after his resurrection. She had 
been in days past the subject of a sin- 
gular display of grace, and now the 
risen Lord ‘grants to her a special reve- 
lation of himself. How often Christ 
comes to us speaking cheer into our 
sorrowing hearts. 

Prayer Succestions: Pray that the 
restraining hand of God may be upon 
the nation in these critical days, that all 
unholy passion and acrimony may be 
held in check by the Lord’s restraining 
grace. Pray earnestly for wisdom to be 
granted to. President Wilson and the 
nation’s statesmen; 
diers and sailors who are exposed in 
perilous positions. 

Wed.—John 20: 19-31. Thomas Convinced. 

Thomas lost much by his unbelief, for 
the Lord had appeared in his absence. 
Swiftly did his attitude change from 
incredulity into the rapturous confession 
“My Lord and my God.” Sight might 
have made him believe that Jesus was 
risen; faith alone could open his lips 
with such an expression of holy wonder. 





showed unto | 
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also for our sol-. 





Prayer Succestions: Let us take all 
the plans and purposes and duties of to- 
day into the presence of God, and be- 
fore touching any of them seek guid- 
ance and blessing ee all that we medi- 
tate undertaking. Cultivate the habit of 
referring everything to God in prayer; 
such cheerful confidence gladdens Him 
and enriches us. 

Thurs.—John 21: 1-14. Disciples Surprised. 

What a change came over the scene 
when Jesus appeared; the disappointed, 
toiling, struggling disciples are glad- 
dened and made buoyant by his miracu- 
lous eS Note the combination of 
words : ight . . . nothing. Morn- 
ing . Jesus. Tt is always morfing 
where "Jesus is. 

Prayer Succestions: Pray for Chris- 
tian missionaries everywhere, that their 
Christian life may be clear and strong; 
also for all native Christians and young 
converts. Pray for classes for candi- 
dates, native teachers, pastors, and 
evangelists. Pray that the-home fires 
may be kept burning and the home 
church lifted out of her indifference. 
Fri—1 Cor. 15; 1-11. Resurrection Gospel. 

It is not enough to preach the Gos- 
pel of the death of Christ, that would 
be to mutilate the source. “Christ died 
for our sins, but rose again for our 
justification.” The death of Christ in 
itself was a tragedy; but he rose tri- 
umphant over the forces of death, which 
is the Gospel of life, hope, heaven. 

PrAYER-SuGGESTIONS: Praise God for 
the Bible and all that it has meant to 
Protestant missionaries throughout the 
world. Pray for the American Bible 
Society, the British and Foreign Bible 
Society, and the National Bible Society 
of Scotland. For, the distribution of 
Bibles throughout the world, and especi- 
ally for the distribution of literature 
among the war prisoners. 

Sat.—1 Cor. 15: 12-28. Resurrection Hope. 

No element of doubt enters into the 
believer’s hope, it is an assured cer- 
tainty. The living Christ gives hands 
to faith and wings to hope. If we will 
let Him, our Lord will make us par- 
takers of His own immortal life: 

PRAYER SuGGESTIONS: Let us praise 
God for the liberty that has come to the 
Jews in Russia through the great revo- 
lution. The long dreary night of tyr- 
anny has at last ended and the breaking 
of a brighter day has come. Pray for 
all Jewish mission schools, and for 
evangelistic agencies among Jews. 


The Lesson Cartoon for This Week 
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Sun.—1 Cor. 15: 35-49. Resurrection Glory. 

Great mysteries hang round the res- 
urrection. The body deposited in the 
grave is corruptible, mean, and weak; 
as raised from the grave it will be in- 
corruptible, glorious, powerful, and 
spiritual. Our bodies are to be changed 
and instantaneously corruption shall put 
on incorruption and mortality shall put 
on immortality. 

PRAYER SuGcestTions: Pray that God 
may this day be honored amid the as- 
semblies of His people. Pray for all 
evangelistic efforts throughout the land, 
——. bear up before God these 
closing days of the “Billy” Sunday cam- 
paign in New York City. 

New York City. 





[ Children at Home 





Flowers that Dislike Ants 
By Frances Margaret Fox 


OUSEKEEPERS. do not like to 

have ants in their houses. When 
Marian’s mother found one little red 
ant near the sugar-barrel in the pantry 
she made such a fuss all the children 
laughed. Mother sent right away to the 
drug-store for a package of ant killer, 
| and then she sprinkled it all around the 
edges of the barrel. 
| . Marian told Uncle Richard about it 
| when he came home; Uncle Richard 
teaches botany in the high school; so, 
instead of laughing at mother, he told 
Marian that there are plants that dis- 
like ants, and if she would call all the 
other children he would tell them how 
the plants keep ants away. The chil- 
dren came running! 

“Please get me some butter-and-eggs,” 
Uncle Richard then said to Marian. 
The children knew he didn’t mean 
butter-and-eggs from the pantry; he 
meant the orange and yellow flowers 
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( Continued from preceding page) 
that grew beside the fence. Marian was 
quickly back with a handful of butter- 
and-eggs. 

“This flower was not growing in our 
country when Christopher Columbus 
discovered America,” said Uncle Rich- 
ard, “and maybe it wasn’t even in Eu- 
rope then, because it first grew in Asia. 
Then it.made its way into Europe, and 
finally crossed the Atlantic, and now here 
it is, and it never sends to the druggist 
for something to keep ants away!” 

“What does it do?” asked Marian’s 
older sister. 

“It grows bristly hairs that ants can- 
not climb over. Butter-and-eggs wishes 
to give all its honey to the bumblebee. 
It stores honey in the end of the little 
cornucopia. Then it keeps its doors 
shut. Along comes Mr. Bumblebee, 
steps on the porch where the flower is 
colored like the yolk of eggs, open goes 
the door, in goes the bumblebee after 
honey! When he backs out again the 
door closes behind him. Honey bees 
cannot open the door because they are 
not heavy\enough. 

“When the bumblebee goes into the 
butter-and-eggs’ honey well to pump 
up the honey, he gets his velvet coat 
covered with pollen, Then away he 
goes into another butter-and-eggs blos- 
som that needs that pollen to ripen its 
seed. Of course Mr. Bumblebee is 
thinking only abeut getting honey for 

imself; he doesn’t know that he is 
helping the butter-and-eggs to ripen 
seeds so they can keep growing new 
plants years after year!” 

The children- were so interested in 
sbringing open the door of the pretty 
butter-and-eggs flower that they forgot 
about ants, until Marian asked her 
uncle the name of another blossom that 
will not allow ants to come visiting. 

“The fringed gentian will not have 
ants walking in the front door looking 
for honey that is needed by the bees,” 
was the answer. 

Uncle Richard asked the children if 
they remembered that the petals of the 
blue gentian are trimmed’ with blue 
fringe. That made them laugh; they 
told him of course they remembered. 
No one who ever saw the lovely flower 
could forget the fringe that looks as if 
the fairies had snipped the edges. of 
every petal with wee, wee scissors. 

‘The gentian wears that fringe to 
keep ants away,” Uncle Richard told the 
children before he walked away, laugh- 
ing because Marian called after him: 





“Wish the sugar-barrel would blos- | 


som out in blue gentian fringe and but- 
ter-and-eggs trimmings!” But it didn’t. 
MAGKINAW City, MicH. 





The Young People’s 
Prayer-Meeting 
By Robert E. Speer 





Sunday, June 17 


What is Reverence and Why Should 
We Be Reverent? 


(Heb. 12: 18-29). 





Daily Readings for Preceding Week 
Mon.—Reverence defined (Hab. 2: 20). 
Tues.—Honor God (Exod. 3: 1-5). 
Wed.—Revere the aged (Lev. 19: 32). 
Thurs.—Honor God’s house (Matt. a1: 

12-17). 
Fri—Honor God’s Son (John 12: 26). 
Sat.—Reverence for parents (Matt. 
1-9). 


15: 











Why should we be reverent toward the 
aged? 

How may we show reverence in God’s 
house? 

What are some causes of irreverence? 


HE dictionary defines reverence as 

“a feeling of mingled awe, respect 
and admiration, veneration, esteem 
heightened by awe, as of a superior: 
reverent regard; especially such a feel- 
ing toward deity.” But God wants love 
and confidence to be added. His chil- 
dren must be reverent toward him and 
all that he has made, but they are his 
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children and he wants them to act as 
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“Ghe World Must be Wane Safe for Democracy’ 








Enlisted Remar 


Record of Our Men Who Have Enlisted 

















Honor Roll 


Size, 18x28 inches. 


Printed on heavy cardboard in red, white, and blue, 


with spaces for twenty-seven names of those who have enlisted. 


These will be furnished with or without frames. 


For the use of 


Churches, Sunday Schools, Bible Classes and other Men's organizations, 


Price, $1.75 without frame 
Price, $3.50 framed, without glass 
Delivery charges prepaid 


Frames are furnished in Golden Oak, 


Black, or Mahogany finish, with 


removable back, so glass may be inserted if desired. 
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HARTFOR 


Theological Seminary 


Secretary, E. W. CAPEN 





Through these associated schools Hartford offers ample 


training, both scholarly and practical, tor the Christian 

Dean, M. W. JACOBUS ministry ; meets the present demand for trained lay 

—_ workers in church, Sunday-school and social service ; 

School of Religious Pedagogy and gives special missionary preparation for the foreign 
Dean, E. H. ENIGHT field. Each of these schools has its independent faculty 

ite and its own institutional life, but together they form one 

Kennedy School of Missions interdenominational institution with the unity of a come 


mon aim and spirit. 


W. Douglas Mackenzie 
President 








‘they can deceive him. 





his children. How he wants us to ad- 
dress him Jesus told us. It is not with 
igh titles or awful ascriptions, but 
simply and lovingly as Father. But it 
is as true children we are to think of 
him and act toward him, not as those 
who deceive themselves and_ think 
“A son honor- 
father, and a servant his 
master: if then,” so said God through 
Malachi, “I am a father, where is 
mine honor?. and if I am a master, 
where is my fear?” 


God himself is the object of the 
highest reverence. Never ought we to 
think or speak or allow others to have 
our encouragement in thinking or 
speaking irreverently of God. His 
name must not be taken in vain. His 
honor must be maintained and de- 
fended absolutely. All the rest of life 
will be high and strong or lowered and 
enfeebled in proportion as we do or do 
not exalt and reverence God. And 
reverencing God is not a mere matter 
of words or ritual cf worship. It is a 
matter of deeds and thoughts and life 
at all times and in all relationships. To 
bow before God in church and then to 
take things into our own hands outside 
and to act on principles which are not 
squared to his character is profanity 
and irreverence. 


eth his 


In the Ten Commandments after the 
command to honor God’s name came 
the injunction to reverence the Sab- 








bath Day and one’s parents. The duty 
of filial devotion we all admit. The 
man who does not reverence his parents 
has no root of reverence in him. How 
can he reverence anything else in the 
world? And what is there more fine 
than to see a man treat with holy love 
father or mother whose social level he 
may have far transcended? He never 
can transcend the love and loyalty he 
owes to them. But there are many to- 
day who have no reverence for the 
Lord’s Day; with them it is no different 
from other days except perhaps that it 
is less serious and earnest, more care- 
lessly and heedlessly lived. “Remem- 
ber it to keep it holy,” is a word which 
God did not speak idly. If we are dis- 
respectful toward that day we shall pay 
for our disrespect in deeper ways than 
we are aware. 


ye 

The Church and purity and true 
friendship and unselfishness and mar- 
riage and patriotism and childhood and 
the Lord Jesus Christ and all that is 
associated with His name are to be 
treated with reverence. If we do not 
treat them so we ourselves suffer in the 
reaction. All our moral worth is tare 
nished. and diminished. 


What did Tennyson say about revere 
ence and self-control? 

Holy and reverend is God’s 
And “name” means everything ir 
and about him. 

New York Cry. 


name, 
him 


























‘THE SUNDAY SCHOOL TIMES (Lesson for June 17) JUNE 2, 1917 





Will You Let Them Go without 
the Best Part of their Equipment? 


Not for a Moment! 


That's your continent-wide answer to the bugle-call to 
Christian service already sounded here in earlier numbers. 


For you know what it would mean to have every one 
of our American soldiers and sailors carrying and reading 
a Pocket Testament every day. 


ce 


And let’s not forget that thousands of the boys have 
already gone into the service. The crisis is real, and_it 
is here now. 





The Pocket Testament League 
Wants to be a Long Arm for You 


to reach out into camp and field and ship, to put into 
the hands and the pocket, and, better yet, the life, of 
soldier and sailor alike the same sort of Pocket Testament 
that some 250,000 in the British forces are carrying 
because the League reached them. | 


A committeé of substantial business men has undertaken 
the American work, and Charles M. Alexander, known 
around the world as an evangelist, is the chairman of 
the executive committee. 





On the day upon which these words are written Mr. 
Alexander 1s beginning actual work among the sailors 
and marines at League Island Navy Yard, Philadelphia. You will want to share in this 








a soul-winning and soul-saving enterprise. So will your class, your Sunday-school, your youn 
ot pe people’s societies, your church, by supplying the necessary funds to the point of real persona 
me H sacrifice. Quick action is vital to the largest results. 
Es 
asf pnoonnsnnmsiiuanet niente nntimettiaanentl 
Vm oO > 


For the Pocket Testament League 
Mr. J. Lewis Twaddell, Treas. 
THE RITTENHOUSE TRUST CO., 1323 Walnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


Gentlemen: | enclose herewith:..............to be applied 
to the purchase and distribution of Pocket Testaments for our American 
soldiers and sailors, in accordance with the announcement of the Committee 


in The Sunday School Times. 





The Pocket Testament is clearly readable and very durable. It is beautifully illus- 
trated. It contains the reader's — which he signs, a compact guide to the Way of 
Salvation, a Decision P a course the entire New Testament. The price is 
remarkably low, 30 cents, 60 cents, and $1.00, according to the binding. 


If you would like Testaments to give to soldiers whom - know, copies may be 
ordered from The Pocket Testament League, 133 bee ag og uilding, Philadelphia, or 
from the New York office, 5th floor, 156 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


This blank may be used in sending contributions to the special committee, of which 
a gg M. Steele is the Chairman, and J. Lewis Twaddell the Treasurer; Allan Suther- 
and, Secretary; and Charles M. Alexander, Chairman Executive Committee. The 
depository for the Fund of the Committee is the Rittenhouse Trust Company, 1323 Walnut 
Street, Philadelphia. 
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